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A MAN'S GOOD-BYE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FosT, 
BY GLEN CAROL. 


(ioed-bye ! 1 shall not see you in the morning, 
So I must then say the sad words now 
What was there in oar golden, fleeting summer, 
To leave this wistful shadow on your brow, 
And ip yourecyes? | thought you seemed so gay, 
Like some wild woodland bir!, so free from care— 
| Cheeks bright with roses, and the sunshine's glow 
| Lingering in every ripple of your hair, 


| scaree can dare to think our summer's over— 
it has been all too brief aud bright for me, 

liow often I shall dream we are together, 

| And wake to find you bat a memory ! 

And you, light heart, will you net cast a thought 
Toward that land where | so soon shal! be f 

in the gay winter that is yet to come, 
Think sometimes of (be summer past and me / 


‘Tis late, and you must seek those vanished roses 
Within the realms of sleep's healing land- 


A ape ate P AE 
In all the years to come! Give me your hand. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
— 


Helena Macdonald ; 
Ok, 


| THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 
CHAPTER L 
yt nine leagues away, 
aK Tt ta 


Save where the bold, wild sea-bird makes her home, 
Her shrill cry coming through the qa foam. 
’ . H, D, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
About six miles from the mainland of 
Scotland, with its rock-bound coast washed 
by the waters of the broad Atlantic, was an 
islet, known in the days of which I write as 
Macdonald's Iale. 

| The island was small—about two miles in 
| 


and rocky. A , unb 
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length and the same in breadth—but fertile, | band, had come here to reside. ‘The oo 
rough, k 1 was situated on the summit of a gen 
ever reigned here, save w some party | vation commanded an extensive view of 


from the opposite coast visited the d to | the ; for Mrs. 
fish or shoot. Sometimes during the summer 
pleasure were held here, but in the geagent & Sant, & 
| winter all was silent and dreary on the lone- on the lonel . 
‘ | ly, isolated little « The most f most industrious of | 
This island had n from time immemo- | housewives was Mrs. Ben 
rial in the of a family named | eyes equalled that of thriftlesaness, and all 
| Maedonald handed down from father to son | sins could be bat that of laziness. 
| The of the surrounding country hed | Unfortanately for her peace of mind she 
learned to look upon them as the rightful was afflicted an orphan nephew, the 
lords of the soil, *‘ to the manor born.” The | laziest of 
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HERBEKT TELIS HELENA THE NBOROMANCER © PREDICTION, 


gentieman, and heir to one of the finest es- 


tates in the county of Derbyshire. 


| The last five years he bad passed in 
. | Vienna, and when he was thinking of re- I have been there !' 
Ben, as she was always called—liked a wide | turning home he had encountered Captain | 


covered on board the yacht Sammer Hreeze. 


And Captain Macdonald pleased with his 


new friend, invited him to accompany them 


for a short while to Trieste, where his yacht | 


was, and then go home with him, and spend 


a few weeks with him in his ancestral 
castle, whither he was obliged to roy | whilst 
made in 


some repairs were bein, is vee- 
sel—whioh invitation Hebert Clinton, no- 


hat jal,’ Meckonsia, how is that patient of 


yours this evening ’” inquired Clinton, after 
. 


since ‘ ia with him now.” 
y. the way, where did you pick him 


ona oro Ps hav'n't = = 
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and sea, was known the fame of Mrs. lien. 
Sach was Macdonald's Isle, and such were 
its owners and occupants. For many years 
now it had been quiet and stagnant enough, 
anti] the development of sundry startling 
events that for long afterwards were remem- 
bered in the country around, and electrified 
for a time the whole community. 


little yacht Summer Breeze went cancing 
over the bright waves towards : 
Maloom Macdonald 
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him 7” | 
** Well, I havn't much experience as a 
nurse myself, but I think it's brain fever, or | 
of that d; Helena, however, | 
thinks that bitter r for thing he | 
has done, is preying on his mind, and girls | 
always know Co a” | 





in these cane 
* He is, if I may judge by his looks, of 
” oa tte. Clintua, in 


** Yea; Arthur Stewart.” 


very fast.” 
** We must now be quite near this island. | 
home of yours, Captain Macdonald ; | grow | svuft. 
impatient to see it.” 
** We shall reach it about moonrise to- | 
night, if the wind bholdawut as it is now.” 


oil 7 


him to her.” 


= there is ther habitat on the | 





A 


** You ought to be pretty well accustomed 
to its loneliness by this time.” 
It's now three years since 


I thought you Mac 
Macdonald and hia sister. Fond of luxury , donalds were too much attached to your an 
and ease as the young patrician was, he gave | cestral bome to desert it so long as that.” 

up all after that for the attraction he dis- | 


Ie it possible? 


** Well, it's a dreary place, and I have sach 
an attachment for a wild, exciting life, that 
I positively could not endure it 
As for Helena, my wild, 
impulsive sister, she would 
think of entering » convent as passing her 


** Yet you said it was partly by her re- 
quest you were going there now ?" 

** Yea, ahe expressed a wish to show you 
A alight flash of pleasure ovlor 
ed the clear face of Ulinton. 
know what's got into Helena lately,” con- 
** I never saw a girl so 

he used to be the craziest 
over-the-moon madcap that ever « 
|now she is growing as tame as —as little 


tinued her brother. 


Clinton's fine eyes wore fised keenly on 
the frank, open face of Uaptain Macdonald ; 
| bat nothing was to be read there more than 
his words contained. With a 
| he tarned away, and said, carelessly 
‘And who is this little Jeasie to whom 


He is not one of your crew, I under. | 
I 


** She's the protegee of the old lady on the 
| island —fair as the dream of an opium-eater, 
enchanting as an hoari, and with the vvice 


* Whew! the bold Uaptain Macdonald, the 
daring descendant of old Malcolm the 
Daantiens, bas lost his heart at last, laoghed 


There is no danger of that, I 
fancy; unless, indeed,” he added, fixing hia 
eyes «uizaically on Clinton's handsome face, 
‘I nhould happen to meet this little en- 
ebantress you spoke of awhile ago.” 

A cloud passed over the brow of his com 


FOR HALF A CENTUR¥. __si1si2 





every sense of the word, ‘a queen of noble 
nature's crowning.” 

And Herbert Clinton, admirer 
of beauty as he was, w thought he of 
thie dazzling creature? He leaned negli 


| gently ageinet the taffrail, with his eyes 
x 


ed on her sparkling, sun-bright face, 
noting every look and geature as one might 
gaze on some strange, beautiful maid, half 
in fear, half in love, but’ wholly in admira 
tion. Yea, he loved her, or thought he did, 
and gazing with him on the moonlit waves, 
when the solemn stars shone serenely above 
him, he had told her so, and she had believed 
him. And ashe, wild, untatered child of 
nature, who can tell the devotion, the 
intense passion, the flery, rbing love 
for bim that filled her impulsive young 
heart ? 


As the advanced, Herbert Olinton started 
up, saying gayly— 

** Weloome back, Mies Helena. I thought 
the sunlight had deserted us altogether; 
bat you have brought it back in your eyes.” 

**How's your patient, Helena?’ said Cap 
tain Macdonald, who, not being in love, 
found Mr. Clinton's highflown compliments 
very ti ti 

**Muoh worse, I am afraid,” ahe anewer 





ed, in a peculiarly musical voice. ** 1 do not | of 


ee 


















peaceful once more, My prediction will be 
verified, after all.” 

Nhe drew a deep breath, and looked so in 
tensely relieved that he lnaghed. Helena 
blashed vividly, as she said 

“I kpow you must think me weak ant! 
childish; bat Lam superstitious by natare 
Dreama, inspirations, and presentimen’ 
that no one thinks of are all vivid reali- 
ties to me, Hat you promined to tell the 
wizards preliots uing 
0 y on.” 
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into 
| rvom, and called up one by one into the pre 
sence of the Mahometan. 
“Our ob in going was more for 
than anything else; but when we saw the 
| firet who was called —e will, reckless young 
| fellow, who feared nothing earthly—retarn 
| pale and serious, our mirth wee at an end 
me by one the others were called, and all 
| came back grave and thoughtful. Hy some 


7 
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| naturally superstitions ; bat I fean, when 
| the interpreter ushered me into the presence 
| of this wizard, I felt @ sort of chill 
creeping over me. He was the moat sn 
ular — being I ever beheld. His fnce 
was exactly like that of one who has been 
for some dage dead. a sort of dark-greeniah 
white, with pale-biue lips, and sharp Asiatic 
features. 

‘The Mahometan stood before a amoking 
ealdron, and drawn up to hia full height, 
hia size appeared almost coloamal His dreas 
was a long black robe, all woven over with 
scorpions, and suakes, and other equally 
pleasing objects, that seemed starting out 
dazzlingly white from this dark t 
Altogether, the room looked so like a 
house, and the wizard so like a supernataral 
being, that I am not ashamed to own I felt 
myself growing nervous as | looked around. 

“The interpreter, who stood behind, 
opened the scene by asking me my hame, 
og. birthplace, and divers other 

a like nature, which he wrote down in 
some sort of lyphies, and handed 
the Mahometan. Then bidding me advance 
and keep my eyes fixed on the cakiron, and 
not speak « word, the interpreter left the 


ruom 





** My heart beat faster than was its wont 


as I approached this strange —. 
| tound myself completely alone with in 


this phos. word . He took s handful 
I imagined to be incense of some 


think he will live to see the morrow's aun. | kind, and threw it on the red, living ovals, 


His ravings are frightfal to hear Home ter 


rible crime seems to be weighing him down 
as much as disease.” } 


muttering sume eo sounds in an an 
known tongue as he did so 
Presently a cloud of amoke arone, dense, 


** After all, the human soul is an awful | black, and ——? filling the whole room 


——- for a gailty man,” said Oaptain 
acdonald thoughtfally. ‘Things can be 
amoothed over daring life, but when one 
comes to die” 
** They feel what retributive justice is, I | 
suppose,” said Clinton, in his onstomary 
careless tone. ** And, apropos of that, some 
body will suffer terrible remorse after I dic 
I am to be murdered, if there is any truth in 
furtaune-telling.” 
He ke lightly, with a half emile, but 





panion, but it cleared away in » moment, as 
a quick, light footatep was heard 
ing, and the next instant Helena Macdvunald, 
| the haughty daughter of » haughty race, | predicted anything s dreadful? 

** Yeu; there can be no doubt of that, | stood, bright, dazzling, and smiling befure | 
though he appears to have plenty of | ther 


money.” 
a his name?” 


| of some kind in Npain, when I was there 
No one ever looked once in the face of | The affair seems so improbable, wo utterly 
elena Macdonald without turning to gaze 
Peerlesal} beautiful as she was, it 

**Hum! well, it would be unpleasant to | was not her beauty that would startle you, 
have ie on board,of course," said Clinton. | but the look of wild power, of intense 

“Ob, 1 think be'll live to reach our desti- | daring, of flerce passions, of unyielding 
nation; he does nut appear to be sinking | eneryy, of « will powerful for love or hate, 
of nature loving, passionate, flery, impul- | 
sive, and daring, yet gentle, winning, and 





ht have been seventeen years uf age 
not more. Instatare she was 
| and with e form regally beautiful, splendidly 

‘And what, may 1 ask, do you intend | developed, with a haughty grace peculiarly 
doing with this—this Arthur Stewart, when | her own. 
you get there? Will you take him iato | complexion, naturally olive, had been tan 
your castle, and nurse him until be gets | ned |-y san and wind Ww a rich, clear, gypsy 
id Her hair, that hang im « pro 
**No, I think not. There is an old lady | fusion of long curls, was of jetty blacknons, 
the island, who is never so happy as when | save where the sun fell on it, bringing out 

has some one to nurse. I think well red rings of fire. 


Her face was perfectly oval, her 


Her large Syrian eyes, 
and power, wore of the mont 
, now flashing with sparks | 





island besides yours?" said Ulinton, look- | 
ing Up with more interest thaz he had yet 
man. | 
** Yea, old Mrs. Ben, a distant connection 
ef our family, | believe. And, by the way, 
Clinton, there is « pretty littie™girl in the 
case. Saqupane they Ml tntesest yon mare 
than the woman.” 


** Pretty girls are an old story by this 


time,” said Clinton, with a yawn. 


** You, with such # renowned iady-killer ax 
neo doubt.’ 
** I never did see but one girl in the world 


worth the trouble of loving,” seid Clinton, 
| lovking thoughtfully into the water. 


‘* Ab! what « paragon she must have been ' 


-| May | ask what quarter of the globe has the 
honor of containing so peerless a beauty / 


** I never said abe was a beauty, mon ami 


Bot never mind that. When do you expect 
to be ready for sea again’? ‘ 


of light, and anon swimming in liquid ten 
dernesa. Her high, bold brow might have 
become @ crown--certainly it was regal in 
Her mouth, which was 
the vnly voluptaous featare in her face, was 
amall, with fail, ripe, red lips, rivaling in 
bloom the deep crimsun of ber dark cheek« 
Her dreas was lite herself 
tures;@e, consisting 
bleck silk, a bodice of crimson velvet, with 
gilt buttens. She held in one hand a black 
velvet hat, with « long, sweeping plame, 
swinging it gayly by the strings, as she came 
Ble was @ strange, 
lovking creature altogether; yet what would 
first strike an observer was her queenly air 
uf pride, ber lofty /uleur, her aluvost unen- 
durable arrogance. 
ride, as well as ber surprising beauty, the 
little lady had obtained even in 
the title of * The Island Queen. 
And qucenly she looked, with her noble brow, 
her flashing, glorious eyes, her dainty, carv- | 
ing lips, her graceful, statuesque form —in 


its pride and seurn., 


of « short skirt 


Helenas face paled involuntarily, as she ex 
claimed 
** Mardereds did you say? Who cvuld have 


‘An astrologer, or enchanter, or wiaard 


alword, in short, that | never like to allude 
to it.” 

** Hat did he tell you who you were to 
bo 


Helena stopped short, even in jont she 
cvuld not pronounce the word 

**Murdered by’ said Herbert, quietly 
finishing the sentence for her. *' Nu, he wid 
me nothing. I saw it all.” 

‘Hew it! How? I do not understand 

“Oh, the story in hardly worth relating, 
and vught not to be told in the presence of 
such « sceptic as Usptain Maloolm Mac 


| donald,” said Clinton, running bis fingers 
| lightly through his dark, glossy locks. 


** Heaven forbid | should wait to be in 
flieted by it,” said Captain Macdonald, start 
ing up. “1 will relieve you uf my presence, 
and allow you Ww entertain my supersti | 
tivus sister bere with your awfal destiny, of 
whioh abe will duultiess believe every word 

“TP ahould be surry lo believe anything s 


| dreadful,” said Helena, gravely ** but I do 


think there are some gifted ones to «hom 
the future has been revealed. I wish I could 
meet them, aod find out what it has in store 
for me. 

* Let me be your pre t,” said (Clinton, 


, softly **Beautfal Helena, there can lx 
nothing but bliss for an angel lke you 


lier radiant face flushed with pride, love 
and triamph at his words 

*Do you believe in omens’ she sail, 
enstiedio. ** Bee how brightly and beaut 


fully yonder moon wm rainy Now, if it 
reaches the arch of heaven unclouded, | 
shall believe your prediction 

Even as she spoke, a dense cload passed 
athwart the sky, and the moun was vbeoured 
in darkness 

‘The dark, bright face of Helena paled at 
the dread omen. Invuoluntarily her eyes 
sought Clinton's, who also had been gazing 
at the aky. 

* Heaven avert the omen she cried, 
with «a shadder “Ob, Herbert, the an 


with the gloom of Tartarus, Mlowly, an if 
endowed with instinct, it lifted itself ap and 
apread out before me. And looking ap, | 
beheld 

Herbert Clinton paused, as if irresolate 
whether to reveal the rest or not; but Helena 
grasped his arm, and in « voice that was 
fairly hoarse with intense excitement. said 

“Coon 

“1 saw,” he continued, looking beyond 
her, as if deseribing sumething then passin, 
before him, ‘‘the interior of a ohureh 
thronged with people. Flowers were strewn 
along the aialea, and I seemed to hear faintly 
the grand cadences of a triumphal hymna. A 
clergyman, book in hand, stood before « 


| bridal pair, performing the marriage cere 


mon The features of the man of Ged are 
binty Impressed on my mer » but the 
two who atx? before him had their back 


‘towards me. For about tive seconds the, 


remained thus stationary, then it beyan & 
yrow more and more indwtinct. the form 
row shadowy and andefined, and began & 
disappear 

‘Just before they vanishe! alloyether 


the faces of the wedded pair turned for an 
instant towards me, and in the bridegroom 
Ilelena, | beheld myself the vapor lifted 
and lifted, until all was gone, and sothing 
wis to be seen bat the black walla of the 
room, and the glowing, flery coals in the 
valdron. 
* Again the Mahometan throw the tnoense 
on the fire, and agaiu mumbled bas uninte!l 
ligible jargon. Again the Gick black smoke 
aruse, Liling the room, aud again became 
stationary, forming & shadowy panorama Lx 
fore we This tuse | saw @ prinvn cell 
dark, dismal, and nowmeme, A rough straw 
paet stood on one wide and on the other a 
piteher of water anda loaf eortlnalor prison 
fare from Ume tomemoral, Oo the grvand, 
chained as it were Ww the wall, yrovelled a 
women, im shintug bridal robes, Ler lung 


midnight tresses trading on the foul door. 
No words cana desoribe to you the ulbter 
despair and mortal anguish depicted in ber 


crouching attitade. 1 stow! spellbound & 
the spot, anable to move, in breathless iL 
terest. Then the scene began to fade away 


the prostrate figure lifted ite bead, and | be 
held the face of her whow, a moment before, 
seemed to stand besule me at the altar Dut 


ne words of mine can describe to you the 
mortal woe, the anutteratle despair in that 
hagyard but beaatifal face. H lena! Helena 


it will haunt me to my dyimg day. | put oat 
my band as if to retain ber but at that in 
stant all disappeared 

Onee more Herbert Clinton . This 
time he was deadly pale, and Lis eyes were 
wild and exeited. Helena stood near him, 
her wreat binck, mystic eyes dilated, every 




















































































































































































yood-r ‘ moon few white, 
ay | pm whether of woman of apirit | 

now pot, seemed hovering near, darting, a 
it were, in end ont amid the trees, Even a 
I gered t grew thin and shadowy, unt al) 
war gone egein 

* Bee the furth and lest time, the Me 
hometan threw the strange incense on the 
fire, and ‘apoke the words of power, ands 
new vision met my horrified gaze | neemed 
to behold an immense concourse of people, 
@ vest mob ewaying to and fro in the wildest 
etcitement. A low, hoarse growl, as of die 
tent thander, passed ot intervals throagh 
the vast crowd, and every eye wae rained to 
an object shove them | looked up, tow, 
and beheld « sigt! that seemed freezing the 
v bleed in my veine It was « uld 
hm | standing on i, with the ignominious 
helter round her white, beautiful neck, was 
the whe hed stood beside me at the altar, 
whom I had seen chained in her prison-cell, 
Aoomed to die by the hand of the public 
hangman now 
stretched out wildly, imploringly, to the 
erowd below, whe only heoted her in ber 
in her agony and despair 

"The executioner led her to the fata! 
drop, « great shout arose from the crow! 
then all faded away , and looking up, a» if 
from an appalling dream, | saw the inter 
preter beckoning me from the door, How! 


reeled from the room, with throbling brow | 


and feveriah pulse, lkaow not Everything 
seemed ewimming around me, and, in a 
state of the wildest excitement, | was bur 
ned home by my companions, The nest day 
the Mubametan left the city, and where he 
went after | never heard Much was the 
glimpee of the future ] beheld. It was many 


monthe after before | completely recovered | 


from the shook I reoeived  lHlow to acoount 
for 4, Ido not know, Certain I am that | 
beheld tt, traly, as I have told it in every 
particular for the impression it made upon 
me af the time was so powerful that every 


thing connected with it te indelibly engraven | 


on my memory, It may seem strange, al 
sard, impossible, bat that 1 have nuthing 
te do with Ll only know 1 sae it, inert: 
a tt seome lat good heavens, Helena, 
deareat, you are ill fainting ' 

Vale, trembling, and eacited, the once 
fearioes Helena Mactonald clung to bie ara, 
white with vague, sickening herror  Buper 
etitious to an u ual degree, an awful pre 
sentiment had ol utehed "tee heart, and fora 
moment she seemed dying tn hie arna 

* Helena! Helena! my dearest love'” he 
earl, in alarm, *' what te it! 

“Nothing nothing, she anewered, in « 
tremulous vice 
believe the prediction I” 

* Rerange, wild girl that you are, has this 
idle tale frightened you!” he said, smiling at 
her wild, dilated eyes 

10 tt should prowe true,” she said, cover 
ing her face with a shudder ‘ Herbert, tell 
me do soa believe tT 

My dark eyed darling, how oan 
whether to believe tt of Bot? Tt hee net 
oome trae, and there seeme to likelihood of 
tte ever duing eo 
more if I had thought 1t @oald have un 
nerved you eo, | would never have told 


a peat ap her arm in a vague, wild sort 
of way, ae if to ward off some approaching 
Ganyer 

Oh, dread 


Herbert! thie te dreadfal 


fal! Wheat if all he predicted should come t | 


peel 

** Well, | should be obliged to do the beat 
Lewald What will be, will be you koow 
Hat | bave no sack fear, Nonsense, Helens, 
@ Macdonald of the Isle trembling thus at 
imaginary danger! The ghust of Maloom 
the Deuntless will start from hie grave if be 
discovers it! 

The ovler came proudly back to ber cheek 
et hie bentering words, as she said, more 
coldly and calmly 

"Por myself, Loould never tremble 
bet for-—" 

Hhe paused, and 
quivered 

“For me, then, dear low, 
are,” he said, tenderly “A sgecand thant.» 
for thie proof of your lowe, bul, believe 
me, the cause is only imaginary Way 
Helena, I had nearly forgotton ali about the 
mettier, until you brothers remark to might 
recalled it to my memory, Promise me 
new, you will never think of 1 more, much 
lems speak of it 


ber beaatiful ly 


Tell me one thing more, Herbert, and | | 


‘romise only one, said Helena, laying her 


don hie shoulder, end looking up in his) 


face earnestiy, while her tuioe trembled in 
epite of all her ef urts 

' Well he aaid, anes vaaly 

“Did you reeognize the face of the per 
gon @whom you eae beaide you at the altar, 
and whe after eards died ov the ecaffl. dd? 

He was silent, and lowhked with a troullead 
eye out over the shining waters 

* Herbert dearest Herbert tell me, have 
you ever yet seen her 

* Why will you question me thus, dearest 
Melons} 

 Anewer 
homer 

* Well, then, dearest, I have’ 

Helena drew her breath qaick and short, 
and beld bie arm with « convalsive grasp 

* Who teebe! ashe asthed 

Herbert tarned, and looking steadily tm 
her wild, searching ©) 08, replied, un a tiriuling 


wa ten Helena you 


me, truly, Herbert, on your 


CHAPTER Il 
liew @retehed brate gare @ar, 
Aut ohe became © @T ce & rem tom driven, 
© leoet ame g hppa of reame of of Learn 
Bown 
The Sammer reese lay at anchor 
in o ly rock boend inlet, on the northern 
@ *e of the inland previwusly referred to A 
boat bed just pet off from her containing 
Captain Maleoim Meodomaid, Mr. Herter: 
Ountea, Helene Mecdonald, and the sick 
. Artbar Mtewart He lay on « 


Her beactifal hands were | 


* bat, oh, Herbert, do you | 


1 tel! 


Do not think of it any | 


those fears. 


-~ 












The Macdonalds heartily to ber All was now ap with me, so I serambled to 
greetings, end in turn inquired after Frite | my feet jest as two men. black 
eit ios, W bene imineries | crepe masks over their facen, Rect 
hed Leen @ene Maloolm tarned te castted pltci, end eno belt'e Gast lantern, 
“i a , teqmgbtfaully -- the ligt of @hich he Gashed in my face. 
ndcn puvres “Locanmt bs | ous Gehl be be sueataiaae tes 

e to take care of, ; @- bie bow 
bare ae ob a Be pom oe or thet thood 
per yo@ ere) 
S| ee es 
ne bin 








Heweer, | have been 
- ’ ve 
told, ase de. Xe luke people are by 


thet it le « 
te ev email 


fer cleverer and Warm than their 
tall neighbors, ae TY Netare was antious to 
atene for their shortened natare by giving 
them a dualle allowance of heart and brains 

Narsing was Mra Hens peculiar element 
Nothing delighted ber more than to get pos 
soasion of @ patient whom she could ductor 
beck & health, (Of late there had been « 
‘plentiful scercity” even of these escape 
ny wo her eyes twinkled bow with their 

bt at the prospect of this godsend. 

* end him up? Certainly you will, Master 

Maloolm I) take care of him = Thieli be 





ecerth of. 
You, I managed to say, quaking with 


| Qemr. 
me ears g meson by tenant uve 


fie r@e questioner. 

‘T replied in the affirmative, for I saw 
there was no use in attempting a lie. 

"All t, Hen! You go for the car 
riage; I will take care of our friend here 


aay? ay retarn.’ 

“ one with the knife left the honse, 
and the other, drawing « pistol, the dix 
agreeable click of which made me jamp, sat 
down before me, keeping his eyes immoy 
ably riveted on my face. I did not dare 

| move. I searcely dared to breathe, as | 
stood with my eyes fired as if fascinated on 
the deadly weapon. Nearly ten minutes 


the beat road, up to the side of the rocks, | passed thus in profound silence, when the 


tain t so rough as it is here 
| “batt hin ap, sant Captain Meodomald 
to the sailors who had rowed them ashure, 
** Chently, ry oe he aeid, as the sick man 

roaned “lion t bart him 
| Ren to her cvttage that's the —~ Ill be 
| down early tomorrow to see him, Mrs. Hen 
This way, Clint , follow me Til bid you 

xxl night, Mra Hen Kemember me tu 
oaenie 

And Captain Macdonald sprang up the 
rocks, followed by Helene and Clinton, in 
the direction of Macdonald « Castle 

Mra Hen, with « rapidity which the two 
sturdy seamen found it difficult to follow, 
burdened as they were, walked toward her 
cottage 

lhe home of Mra len was « low, ove 
| story cottage, consisting of one large room 
jand bed room, with « loft above, where all 
arden implements were 
lithrown, and where Master Fritz sought bis 
repose A garden in front, with a well 
| yravelled path, led up te the front door, and 
tute the apartment whiah norved as kitoben, 
pation, dining room, aod sleeping foam fo 
Jonnie and Mra Hen The farnitare was of 
l the plainest description, and scanty at that, 
for = lien was poor, in apite of all ber in 
dustry, but, as might be expected from so 
thrifty a housewife, everything was like waz 
work Ihe small, latticed panes in the win- 
dows Gashed like jewels in the moonlight, 


sorte of lumber and 


bollow Mre | carriage 


| soond of carriage wheels was heard, and the 
instant after the man called Ben entered 
After a whispered conference between the 
pair, | was blindfolded, and assisted into « 
One of the men got in after me 
and closed the door the other mounted the 
bos, and off we drove } 
** T am quite sure they took a long, roand 
| about way, and went here and there, in 
various directions, and came beck to the 
same place again, make believe the dis 
| tances was much longer than it really was 
For nearly an hour we drove thas, and then 
the cvach stopped. and I was helped out 
| knew I was on the shore, for I ooald hear 
the waves rolling inward, and foaming aud 


| breaking over the rocks, Then they assisted 





| 


and the floors and chaire were sorabt a 


white as hunan bande oo@ld make them | he would never sop, when, at 
wae 8 lore vogetalle | him open a deor, thrust me in, an 
y Frits, b 


Hehind the house 
garden, nomnally caltivated ut 
really by Mra Hen, whe erred duing the 
work herself to watching leay *. 
As the men entered with their barden, 
Mra Hen threw open the bed-rvom door, 
aud the sick man was deposited on the bed. 


lights were brought by Frite « roand- 
faced, yellow hatred, sleepy looking youth 
of ofteen, with dall, unmeaning blae eyes, 
andasiow, indolent gait. the very opposite 
in every way of hie brisk, busing little 


| aunt 
' He off with you to bed,” said Mra Ben 
Its the best place for any one mo lary as 
Clear out, now, for Lia going te 
with this wick man, poi body, and 


you ate 
wit up 
| want quiet! 
With evident willingness, Frits shuffled 
off, leaving Mra. lien alone with ber patient 
The litte woman approached the bed, and 
| looked at hie pinched, sallow features with 
an ciperionced eye It was evident to ber 
he could net survive the night 

"| wonder tf he knows his end s so near 
at hand,” said Mm Hen to herself, ‘He 
ought to know, anyhow. Ili tell bim when 
he awakes 
te do anything with bim 

The man wae pot asleep. As she spoke, 
he opened his large, wild looking black eyes, 
| and geared around vacantly 

‘Mister, began Mra Ben, “1 don't 
koow your name, but its po matter, Do 
you knew how long you have to live 
; Hiow long sail the man, looking at 
her with a gaze wo wild that, had Mra. len 
been the least bit nervous, would have ter 
rifled het beyond measure 

* Not three hours, sal Mra Hen, gravely 

A sort of wild borror overspread the face 
of the dying man 

“So mown! © heaven- «0 seon! he mur 
mured, ‘and with all anounfessed stil, I 
cannot die with this orime on my soul! | 
must reveal the miserable seoret that ha» 
eaten away my very life! 

Mra. Hen listened to this anespected out 
| baret in wonder and amazement. 

‘Lasten '' said the man, tarning to Mra 
Hen, and speaking rapidly in his ea citemeont 
“(ne night, about thirteen years ago, as | 
was returning home from my days labor, | 
was overtaken by «a violent storm. | wasa 
eoosderatde distance from home, and there 
eas bo house near where | could remain for 
the might It was tutensely dark, and I stay 
wered blindly along in the drenching rain, 
antl, by « sudden flask of lgntning, | 
chanced to eepy the ruins of an ald house, 
that had long been deserted. Thankfal even 
| for this refuge from the storm, I entered it, 

and, retreating inte « corper, saat on an 
| empty bor, waiting for the tempest to abate 
ee Baddenly I heard the sound of votoes in 
an adjoining room, talking ta low whispers 
| There were et the time certain suspicious 
characters prowling about, and the unes 
pected sound started me. Stull, | felt they 
| might be only weather-bound wayfarers, like 
myself, bat, before joiming them, | thought 
it might be prudent to discover who they 
were aud | cautiously drew orar the wall to 
lveten 
| The partition dividing as was thin, and 
in the tall of the storm | could caten here 
| 


} and there a few words of their conversation 
"DE tell you he Billed Bim bimeelf) said 
jone ‘lL mae him. Ile stabbed him to the 
{ beart with hw knife 
"What does be intend doing with 
* Here a sodden rush of wind and rain 
prevented me from bearng what followed 
"And serves the jade right, toa, were 
the neat words I heart 
known whet it was to raise the anger of that 
devil incarnate 
"Where are we to find this fellow he 
wants! said the second voice 
| *** At Gilenleith, on the cusst. half a mile 
from bere, His name's Arthur Stewart. | 
| know him 


‘Lb etarted in alarm, as well I might, for | 


oause tte no use for me trying | 


“She wight have | 


me into a boat, which was pashed off and | 
rowed rapidly away. } 
‘*Lam sure we were fully two hours toss 
ing on the sarf, when the boat strack the 
abore eo suddenly that | was thrown forward 
on my face in the bottom. With @ loud 
laugh of derision the men helped me ap, and 
ansinted me to land, and then conducted me 
upal als beach until we reached « 
hard road, We walked rapidly on for nearly | 
« quarter of an hour, and then I heard a key 
turn in « rusty lock, and I was led into «| 
house. Taking first the precaution of lock | 
ing the door after him, my guide led me | 
through a long hall, ap a longer winding 
staircase, and through another hall, and up 
two other fights of stairs, It seemed to me | 
I beard 
retreat | 
again, looking the door after bim, | 
‘* My first care was to tear off the handage 
and look around; but the room was wo in.) 
tensely black I oould see nothing. The dark. 
ness could be almont felt, as I thrast out my 
hand and essayed to walk. Thad not ad 
vanced a dozen steps when my foot alipped 
on some wet, slimy substance, and I fell, 
and strack violently inet something lying 
on the floor Trembling with horror, | put 
out my hand and, merciful heaven I 
shadder even now to think of it at fell on 
the ould, clammy face of a corpse 
*Gireat heaven!” ejacalated the borror 
struck Mix Len, as the dying man paused, 
every feature convulsed at the recollection 
* 1 think I fainted,” be went on, after a 
pause, ‘for when | next recollected any 
thing, | was supported by my masked cou 
ductor, who was epriokling, or, rather, dash 
ing handfule of water in wy face, and there 
was a light burning in the room, 1 looked 
around. There on the floor lay the dead 
body of aman, weltering in blood, which 
flowed from « great, frightful gash in bis 
| mide 
The «ight nearly drove me mad, for I 
sprang, with a wild ery, to my feet. Bat 
my oondactor laid his hand on my shoulder, | 
and said, in a tone so flerce and stern that | 
quatled before him } 
** Hark ye, srrah, have done with this 
cowardly foolery, or, by heaven, you shall 
share the fate of him you see before you. | 
No matter what you see to-night, speak not, 
nor ask any questions, under pen! of instant 
death. If you perform your daty faithfully, 
this shall be your reward! As be «poke, he 
dieplayed a purse filled up with bright yellow 
guineas 
| *Hefore I could reply, a shriek that 
seomed to come from below resoanded 
throngh the room—a shriek so full of wild 
horror, aud anguish, and despair, that even — 
| my companion gave a violent start, and | 
latood as if listening intently, As for me, 
my very life-blood seemed curdling as the 
| wild, piercing ories of agony came nearer 
jand nearer. A heavy footstep ascended the | 
at-irs, and | could bear the sound of some. | 
body dragaing up. Closer and closer came 
those ye screams, and a man entered, 
masked like@ise, dragying after him the con 
vulved form of a young girl 
* To thie day | have never seen a more 
beautiful creature, notwithstanding her face 
was perfectly distorted with fear and horror 
As she entered, her eyes fell ou the form of 
the deed man on the floor, With super. 
| mataral strength she broke from the man 
who beld ber, and bent for an instant over 
the lifeleas body. 
| ‘dt eufficed to tell her he was quite dead ; 
and then, throwing ap her white arma, she 
fled round the room, shrieking as 1 never 
heard any living being shrick before. Great 
| heaven! those awful cries are ringing in my 
ears yet 
| «Toe man who had led her in sprang for 
| ward and caught ber by both wrists, She 
| stroggled like one mad, but even the un- 
natural strength of frenzy failed to free her 
from bie iron grasp. | could see ber deli- 
| cate wriete grow biack in the cruel grasp 
with which he held ber. 
* Toe man beside me said something to 
him in a foreign tongue —French, | think 
to whieh the other nodded, without speak. 
ing. My guide then went and unlocked « 
door at the farther end of the apartment, 
| from which he drew forth a great heap of 
| bricks and mortar, and all the " te | 


| 






vet to shine theit fete? 
‘tee crime, bat life was 
wok 


for their Lives, with those two mys- 
terces masks - was completed 
been was a wal! 
of solid masonry, which her death cries 
could never penetrate. 

*** It in weil,’ said he who 
the superior, ‘Give him the reward 1 told 
jou of. 

** The other silently handed me the parse. 

* And pow ewear never to reveal what you 
have this night seen till your dying day.’ 

***] awear,’ said I, for I dared not refase. 

“*That will do. Take him away,’ said 
the speaker, leaving the room. 

** My guide blindfolded me as I had been 
before, and led me out, locking the door on 
the awful secret. 

** Asal had been brought ap, I was led to 
the beach. The boat wasin waiting, and I 
was taken away, landed, and conveyed into 


| 


tome 


previous be bed ses for the old man 
at an address which he hed previoasly given 
him. After be had peid him the money 
which he had obtained the jewel, he de- 
tained him in con mover « glass of 
brandy until it was qaite , aod when = 


it 





iho a ae. ul 


aa te in ' u. 


“Thie te the 
‘Member. Hi 
** | perceive my mistake; but I was satis- 


(August 17, 1872, 
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@ Two Indians t a duel 

with swords for the favor of § beantifal 
blonde 





ives here now.” 
fied I recognized an acquaints in 
the old man who just entered here. May I 
inquire bis name’ 

**His name is James Baker; he is my 
mistress 6 coachman.” | 

‘It is not the same, pardon my intrasion. 
Good-day.’ 

And the jeweller having obtained the re- | 


| quired information, retarned to his shop to | 


the carriage, which for upwards of half an | 


hoar drove round some circuitous route. 
Then I was assisted out and left standin 
alone. I tore the bandage from my eyes ap 
looked around; bat the car: was gone, 
and I pever heard or discovered aught more 
of the events of that night. 

‘From that day my peace of mind was 
gone. Years bat it haunted me night 
and day, till fGccame & morose and d 
man, Then I travelled from land to land, 


| mentof the names of the parties from the 


{ 


| 


| 
| 


bat nothing could ever banish from my ears | 


that woman's dying shrieks and despairing 
eyon. 
** In Gibralter I fell ill. I felt I must die, 
and wanted to come and be baried in my na- 
tive land. Captain Mecdonald brought me 
here. And now that! have told you all, I 
ean die in peace. In !—never— never 
until that woman's face is gone. O heaven!” 
he oried, raising bimeelf up with a shriek, 
and pointing to the window, *‘ she is there!” 

With a scream almost as wild as his own, 
Mrs. Ben started up and looked. A pale, 
woful face shrouded in wild black hair, was 
giued for a moment to the glass, and then 
was gone. Paralyzed with terror, Mrs. Ken 
turned to the sick man. His jaw had 
dropped, bis eyes were protrading from 
their sucketa, and he was dead 

(To BE CONTINUED. ) 

(At the request of one of oo readers we republish 

the following well-known sony 


KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN. 


Kathleen Mavourneen! the gray (awn is breaking, 
The horn of the hunter ie heard on the hill, 
The lark from her light wing th t dew is shak- 


brigh 













jog, 
Kathleen Mavourneen ! what, siambering etill ? 
Oh, hast thoa fongotton bow such we must sever? 
toh, tweet thon tom on this day we meet part? 
It may be for yeare it may be for ever, 
‘ why artth , thaw wot of my heart? 
It may be for veare an tit may ' tor ever 
lien why art thoa silent, hathleen Mavourt ? 
hathieen Mavourneen, awake f uthy« nher! 
Phe by mountaine woio the san's yolden light 
Ah! where ts the epeil that on hung on my nom 
here? 
Aries In thy beauty thou star of my night, 
MM avourneet Mavourneen sare falling, 
To think that from Kein and the =! part, 
Tt may be for yeare, and it may be for er 
Then why art thee silent, thon voice ot my heart? 
It may be for years, and it may be for ever, 
Then why art thea allent, Kathleen Mavourneen ? 


—_—_ 


THE OPAL EAR-RING. 
A Detective's Tale. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY C. 8. T. 


Twenty years ago | was quite a young 
member of the profession to which I belong 

a profession which ia more characterized 
by romantic incidents and startling events 
than any other, and it was more on account 
of this fact than anything else that L joined 
it. My tather, though not very wealthy, was 


la phydician in comfortable circumstances, 


and, like most fathers, desired me to follow 
his own profession. 1, however, had a pas- 
sion for a life of adventure, and the charms 
of sach a life were only heightened by the 


| possibility of danger; so at twenty I became 


a member of the Secret Police. 
About the time I have mentioned above, 





| my eyes upon hers, said 


| 
} 


communicate the same t) me. I gave him 
ore gf mng~ gold, and returned to my 
hotel. noe in my room, I carefully con- | 
sidered all the circumstances of the case, 
and became convinced that I had found a 
clae to the mysterious murder of Henry | 
Delavan. It was but bi PP 

that the young lady whom I strongly sur 
pected of being the murderess, should en | 
deavor tw get rid of the peculiar ear-ring in 
order to divert suspicion from herself to the 
innocent purchaser in whose posssesion it 
might be found. The fact of the oonceal- 





jeweler was suspicious, and the ovincidence 
of the initials on the knife with the name of 
the coachman, was rather singular. Takio 

all things into consideration, I determine 

to act promptly. Attiring myself elegantly, 
and concealing a revolver about my person, 
I proceeded to the mansion on M street 
I rang the bell and inquired for Mise Marie 
D Alembert. 

* What name shall I give?” said the girl, | 
eyeing me rather suspiciously. 

I handed ber a c bearing the name of a | 
prominent young lawyer in Caicago. 

I was ushered into the parlor and in a mo- 
ment a young lady ontered, apparently about 
twenty 4 of age. She was ammey 
beautifal, with great, restless eyes —blac 
as midnight. On seeing me she started 
with surprise, and retreated towards the door 
Before she could utter a word | adroitly step 
ped between her and the dvvr, and, fixing 








** Madame, my name is Johnson; [am a 
member of the detective police of New 
York."® Her cheek paled, and she seemed 
agitated. ‘10 you know this trinket?” I 
continued, displaying the glittering opal car- 
ring. 

On seeing it she uttered a piercing scream | 
and dropped senseless to the floor. The old | 
coachman beard her cries and rushed into the | 
room. He stopped when be saw me, and de 
manded my business. I told him I wasa 
detective, and drawing the old knife from my 
vest pocket, I said sternly 

“James Baker, this is your knife, and 


Now sbe says she can hever marry 
aman with only one car, nor one minus » 


Dose. 

€@ The following notice is posted con. 
spicously in a newspaper office out West 
“Shat the door; and as soon as you have 


| done talking business, serve your mouth 


the same way.” 

S@ The youngest bride of the season at 
Niagara, is a young lady of Stonington, 
Connecticut, aged fourteen. 

&@ A Western editor pictures a reporter, 
in a new style of school reader, 
thusly: **Here is the face of a reporter. 
See how joyful he looks, He has just heard 


| that a mao has cut his own throat, and he is 
going for the item. Should you like to be « 


reporter, and get licked on dark nights, and 
see dead persons, and climb up four pairs of 


| stairs?” 


“@ The proportion of marriageable young 
ladies to young men on the island of Nan- 
tucket is to be over ten to one. 

“#7 A rich, bat ical lady, tly 
ordered ‘‘half an ice cream” at a confec- 
tioner'’s in Biddeford, Maine, and after fin- 
ishing it paid her eight cents. Them as she 
was passing out of the door, she seized a 
large lamp of spruce gum, saying, ** 1 over- 
paid you half a cent; this wilt make us 
about even.” 

&@ A Michigan dog recently followed a 
railroad train thirteen miles, and overtook it 
at last. His master was on the train 

S@ An Indian, it is said, will ** sunbarn” 
as moaoh or even more than a white map, 
taking on very noticeable additions to his 
color in four or five days. 

@ Lotty Hough will never lecture any 
more in public. She has made a permanent 
engagement. His name is Gregory. Lotty 
lectured ast winter on ‘* Popping the Ques- 
tion,” telling how it ought to be done, 
(iregory did it. This illustrates the inflaence 
of the lyceum, and woman's missian in it. 

S@ ** Dear me! bow heartily tired Lam of 
this mourning!” said a fashionable lady to 
her mafd. ‘Jane, whois it I am in mourning 





| for?” 


S@ A mild-mannered Dubuque woman en- 
tered a saloon, kicked over a table, drew out 
a revolver on the bar-tender, and led her 
busband ont by the ear. 

S@ * Henrietta,” said alandlady tohernew 
girl, ‘when there's bad news, particularly pri- 
vate afflictions, always let the boarders know 
it before dinner. It may seem strange to 
you, Henrietta, but such things make a great 
difference in the eating in the course of « 


| with it young Henry Delavan was murdered | year.’ 
| in New York.” | 


| 


| with my revolver, and s«pran 


| to seenre the man and then turned my at- 


all New York was in a fever of excitement | 


over a shocking and mysterious murder re- 
cently committed. Henry Delevan, a young 
man of high connections and irreproachable 
character, the son and partner of a wealthy 
merchant, was found dead on the pavement 
of one of the »rincipal atreeta. An exami- 
nation showed bat one wound, a deep, fatal 
stab, penetrating the heart. Near him was 
found a large pooket knife with two blades, 
a cork sorew and screw driver. (a the little 
piece of white metal in the centre of the 
handle the initials J. B. were seratched as 
with a piu or needle, But what seemed an- 
acoountable at the time, clasped tightly in 
the deceased's right hand was found a smal! 
gold ear-mng with a costly pendent 
therefrom. There was one ity about 


the ear-ring; engraved on the gold was a | 
small anchor surrounded by delicate orna-. | 


mental carving. Neither the knife nor the 
piece of jewelry coald be identified, and 
every effort of the police force to obtain 
some clue to this daring nurder was utterly 
fruitless, and by degrees the search began 
he \ A A 1 " A P 
kaife and ear-ring, and always carried them 
on my person—perhaps with the faint hope 
that i 
dentally. 

About sit months after the murder of 





‘a reward he promised to help her. 
‘took the evening train for New York, and 


| 


| 


| 


| 


of the | 


might be able to identify them aoci- | At the watering places 


He uttered a low curse, and, his eyes blaz 
ing with fary, he drew a long bowie-knife | 
and rushed towards me. I was prepared. 

* Not so fast,” said I, and the six eyes of 
my revolver looked into his face. ** Another 
step towards me and you are a dead man. 
Drop that knife.” 

He hesitated a moment, and t 
that I was in earnest, he drop; 
and said, ** / did not do it.” 

I walked to the window, still covering him 
my watch- 
It was answered by the en- 
I ordered them 


in, seeing 


the knife | 


man's rattle. 
trance of two policemen. 


tention to the young lady who was just recov- 
ering from ber swoon. She was burning with 
fever and her eyes bad an unmistakable look of 
delirium. The intense excitement had caused 
an attack of brain fever. 

From the coachman's confession and other 
circumstances, the following facts leaked 
ont: Some time previous to the tragedy 
Henry Delavan bad made a somewhat lengthy 
visit to Chicago, where he frequently met 
Miss 1) Alembert. Being a man of elegant | 
personal appearance and agreeable manners, 
the impalsive young lady became deeper. | 
ately enamored of him, but as he was en. | 
gaged to an estimable young lady in New | 
York, the passion was not reciprocated. She | 
discovered the fact of his engagement, and 
with an inconsistency characteristic of her 
French blood, hated him more intensely 
than she had ever loved him. She deter- 
mined to revenge herself, and endeavored 
to bribe the old coachman to murder him. 
He would not agree to this, but in view of 
They 


she knowing Which way he weuld pass in 
going home from the hoase of bis betrothed, 
they hid in an alley rannink across one of the 
principal streets. Baker had the knife = 
in his hand, but when about midnight they 
heard his steps, and she ized him in | 
the dim moonlight, the old man diopped the | 
knife and recoiled. She seized it, and as he | 
advanced rushed upon him and struck the 
fatal blow. The death-stricken man did not 
even utter a groan, but clutched wildly at | 
the air, and his fingers closed upon one of | 
ber ear-rings, and in his fall tore it from her | 
ear. They fled precipitately, and took the 
next train for Chicago. 

The young lady is still living, a raving 
maniac in the insane asylam, and the an- 
cient coachman is serving his life term in 
the State Prison. 





—-_—_— 


THE TIME TO ADVERTISE. 


The dull season, as it ia called, is the best | 
time for remunerative advertising. When | 
people have most leisure, they read most | 
and numerous sum- | 


| mer resorta, where tourists are congregated, 


the merchant who takes ad vantage of his op- 


young Delavan, when the affair was entirely | portanity will not fail to send his circalar; | 


forgotten by all emeept those interested in | or, if he depend 
the d 





ry for building « wall * 

‘A light began tc dawn upon me. The 
body of this murdered man was to be walled 
up bere. 

**My suspicion was correct. Making « 
sign for me to assist him, the man raised the | 
head, and not daring to refuse. | took the 
body by the feet, and we carried it into the 
| inner room, which proved to be a small dark 
eloset, without a window, and with immense. | 








familiar. I paused for a closer examination; 
aod was astonished to the mate to 
the ear-ring that bad been found clenched in 
the band of young Delavan. The fact that 





this ear-ring wes the exact counterpart of offer, they discover the usual enterprise 





oor matiress, half by Cap | the name was mine, | ly thick walla. Even in all my terror for my | the one I even then had in my possession 
tein Macdonsid, and in the pale, could *** How do you know he'll agree?’ | own safety, I could not repress « feeling of would not have been remarkable had there 
mooal looked wan and emaciated |) “'If be doesnt, said the first, with an pity for this murdered youth—for be was | been a pair of them exhivited for sale in the 
® fearfel degree The features, sharply | cath that made my blood ran chill, ‘« little | only a boy—and the oot Lever saw. | shop window, but there was only one, and 
Geved, were like thove of a skeleton, and _ cold steel will settle the basiness, But the| ‘All thie time the womans wild shrieks | my su-pidtons were diately d 

tm their ghastly rigidity aeemed like that | terme are easier than that; hes to be well | were resounding through the room, gruwing| I entered the store, and after cautious 
of © corpse; bat life, intensely burning life, paid for bol his tongue. and, as hes a | louder and louder each moment, as she still manpa@urrmng was only able to ascertain from 


Ghowe ts the wild, troubled eyen Herbert 
Cantos end Helens set talking togetver in 
low tones at the other end of tne boat, foar 
man 

shore, Clinton 


| poor devil, bell do anything for money. | struggled to free herself from bis bold. All | the old Jew, that the jewel had been bro 


Ob, bell agree. theres no trouble about 


| taot 


drowned their v.sces altogether 


I stood fur merey. He 


in vain. He forced her tote the inner room. 


| bat before be coald close the dour, she bad | his mistress had lost the mate to it, and | regret y 
* The increasing noise of the storm now barst out, and clasping his knees, screamed wished to dispose of it. I perchased the | sion of the well-known firm of A, B, C & Co. 
eparned ber from hum with | ear-ring, aod throwing down a 


feopt ont, eed held out bis hand to Helens for « moment rooted to the ground with a kick of his heavy boot, aud then she 


figare of © women, who bed been and my ouly idea Bow Was to escape 


bet the wild cos oym deciining the need 
tone bd, pre ag leghaly 
him. 
Tee 
standing 8 ® wetebing ther 


Gt, and stood beside of was to be 


rook Sppreect, started forward, bet as my unlack 
came forward, ctdlsiming, deliyutesiy | would heve it, | stambled in the da:kneas 


terror, That some terrible crime bed been, 


perpetrated, in whieh by some 

| means | was tu be implicated, | plainly saw, comer of the room, she raised ber right | brought 
1 hand to heaven, crying im a voice that might | liberally. 

fate have made the stoutest heart gaa — | 


a pe op - Aye 


| “*1 earse you—l coarse you! Living, may 


bot 
in = breed Booted accent, which ve Lave sud fell heavily to toe grouad, with a vice heaven's wrath folioe my curse —deed, may 


oer readers, 








? Wauere 


le .oe that shouk the old huase 


—laboe 
quick fuotstepe approsching where I lay. 


| it beat you to eters! perdioon! 


; Oo a 
Woo ever) “I beard as I lay balf-stanned, an ejace- | children and om your <hildsen's ehilieen 
of alarm from the inner room, and 


“ With a flerce oath be sprang apow her jeweler'sin —— street. He told me that on the | retail 


to bim to sell by an old man, who said 


addition to the price demanded, I told the | etc. 
if he would fed out for me the | Keep a little ahead; don't get tired, for it is 

evil apirit. Flying to the farthest mames of the owner and of the person who just here the y is 4 
t 


old Jew that 


y 
Tue old man's eyes glistened as he re- 


*Oall here to-morrow evening at three 
@ clock, air, and I will have your informa- 


| tron.” 


The nest evening at three, I called at the 


od, | was called to Chicago on | be will not pass by the quiet n 
P It I was leisarely strol|. | summer without 

ing down one of the more retired streets of , stantly befure the people who have deserted | 
the city, when, as | passed a small jewelry | the town for more congenial life in the open 
store, | saw in the show window a piece of | country. 

jeweliy that immediately strack me as being | 


a \audeam oe eee 
in | Laabilities and assets not yot ascertained,” 


it to him, I woald reward him | ouce the popalar curren 





mainly, 
of | 


upon ne 


| mother for help, saying: ‘* 


S@ An Iowa gentleman who was involved 


| in domestic troubles, met with a genuine 


“Job's comforter” the other morning. 
Meeting an old friend who was a widower, 
he related his troubles to him, and told him 
he expected to be broken up, as his wife had 
commenced a suit against him for the sum of 
three thousand dollars. ‘* Well,” said the 


| widower, *‘I will wait to see how she comes 


out, and if ahe succeeds, I'll go for her.” 

€@ 4 Missonri journalist having asserted 
that a Louisville scribe had jast discovered 
that he could wag his left ear, the latter re- 
torts that the Missouri man has his aural a 
pendages under such control as to be able 
to fan himself with them. 

S@ Filipo Casabianoa, a noted bandit, and 
six of his gang, were executed at Naples on the 
6th of Jaly. Casabianca, on bis trial, con- 
fessed a number of bold robberies and mur- 
— besides the kidnapping of a nobleman's 
child, 

&@ A lady correspondent of the Washing- 
ton Capital says that a Boston lady, who re- 
cently got herself up most gorgeously for a 
dinner at one of the great watecing-place 
hotels, had the misfortune to aneeze just as 


| she sat down, when suddenly the half of the 


waist of her dress ripped out, and some- 
body had to pat a shaw! around her. Her 
dress was an excellent fit upon a well-propor- 
tioned form, and, having been made upon a 
single-thread sewing the sneeze 
broke the thread. 

S@ The truth is unconsciously told in the 
following line from an advertisement :— 
** Babies after having taken one bottle of 
my soothing syrup will never ory any more.” 

An eccentric young man of town 
a few years became impressed with the 
belief that he had but a short time to live, so 
he went to a marble yard and selected a pair 
of nice tombstones and paid for them. He 
didn't die as soon as he expected, and a 
short time ago he had shanks put in these 
tombstones, and now utilizes them as sleeve 
buttons. He says they are not as large os 
the prevailing style, but he will make them 
do. — Norristown Herald. 

€@ The other day a little boy who had out 
his finger ran tohis mother, and cried: ‘' Tieit 
up, ma; tie it up quick, for the jaice is all 
ranning ont!” The same urchin, on one of 
the late excessively hot days, appealed to bis 
do fix me, 
for I'm leaking all over.” 

€@ The oldest foreign missions society in 
os omy 7 that of the Society of United 

rethren for Propagating the Gospel, , 
nized at Bethlehem. Pat 781, al 

€@ There is another bit of evidence in 
support of the Darwinian theory. A monkey 
in the Paris Zoological Garden, map 
into a tolerable tenor singer. We are tol 
that ‘“‘he has a chest voice which many 
brilliant tenors of the opera might a” 
and his falsetto is not engreaaiie.” e 
always suspected that tenor singers formed 
au intermediate link in the chain of develop 
suent. 

@ The man with his lung-tester who s0- 





i hue business con- | 


! 
It pays to advertise judiciousiy—it pays to 

advertise if the truth is told It dont pay | 

to stop advertising. All you have spent is 

wasted, if by your neglect to keep the public 

| acquainted with the advantages you can 





wanting at any time for any reason in the 
management of your basiness. 

** What's the matter with A,B,C 4 Co., 
they dont advertise any more. (Guess they 
are played out,” said « friend of ours, n t 
long since. Well, sure when we 
bad our attention calied to the fact, it did 
befure 
we read among the items of the day, ** We 








to ann the ¢ 


* By a throat latch” wins the 





rr 





| you may “ throw ap the sponge,” for you are 
win 


no | nyer coanted among the probable 
pers of the race! Ini persiste.t | 
efurt; truthful advertising tm season and out | 


of season, fair dealing, small Ove 
stricdly adhered to, and the terms © | 
0. to all, will result in success to a | 


— Baldwins Montily. | 


prnee 
D. 





companies Barnum, and makes an bovest 
penny by testing the wiod of the multitude, 
came to grief at Terre Haute on Tuesday of 
last week. A healthy farmer's , with « 
chest on bim like an emigrant's L 3 
in a moutbfal of the atmosphere, wrapped & 
quarter section of his lips over the nozzle 
and breathed. An e followed, first 
of the machine and then the ders, and 
the ‘‘ professor” was heard to say, a* be 


gathered up the ts of tinkling brass 
and springs, ‘‘ He been eating onions. 
that's what made his breath so strong. "—4t. 
Lowis Globe 


bis life in a mine by 

This is a singuler occurrence. 
hfe saved by two legs actively employed are 
noteo rare, as the records of many a battle- 


fi sid prove. 
AC tion teur farmer swing 


the scythe with one hand and bears aloft bi 
trasty umbrella with the other. The doctor® 
are said to sit upon the fence and watch him 
with unselfish interest. 
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to do 
How simple is the reason | 
1 love her—for she is love, 
And shall while stare shal! shine above, 
And season follow season, 
x—_—_.- -_ 


TAKEN AT HIS WORD. 


“Hallo, you r! Canyou tell me who 
lives in the old farm-house yonder ?" 

The urchin thus accosted paused for a 
moment in his evening swing on the garden 
gate, and replied rather cont t H 
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] ] | . . . - ———_—s 
Perhaps he hed not, but he nevertheless ‘Now's my time '” t the captain. , Nhe secured the bit . 

| contrived to dispose of a very reepectable ‘‘Somehow I feel kind of y. I wonder LUCY S BURGLAR. ening them jon Se ee he am toon, tonne aunts women ane chovwder 

emount of food, to the intense diagust of if the doctor knows as much as be thinks he ed all the doors im the house, and after that he hed quite made « bie wind — 

his brother, who began to see through the dose. Suppose, after all, I should do some _— rosr, | °Ptrstion was performed, she lighted « lam again wenld be saice on lodger’s ra 
trouble. mischief ;" and he stood for some moments POO TUS GATUEDAT EVENINS , and sat down and tried to read, bat coulda’ | mech for superstition — 
Sovn sfter supper, Deacon Jones said, irresolutely the pail in hie hand BY EBEN E REXFORD get interested in her story domehow she —_—+— 

I must go to bed, Martha I am too ‘ Well, I can't help it,” be enid at last; *‘ as . couldn't belp feeling nerwos, and fdgeit © Mr. Baker, of Hiawatha, Kances, 
feeble to ait . Be eure that the cow | ange Simastl, SYS bo Setter Seen ans on — or and very The sileuce wae > | om petriet, has named his twine Great 
is property milked and fed, and the barn out of the than living 20 ;" and raising| “ You won’ be afraid te stay alone, will ve. The clock ticked away d Creeley 
fastened up for the t. | bie head as if determined, be gave a long, yy A pte G be climbed the corner. She began to think of all 4 — Poa - 

¢ comes in to do your chores?” asked | shrili whistle. the old red buggy, after helping his | stories she had ever read of thieves and Ae Reacwtial of Leveite 
| Mes * AE, A, 4 1 - wife in. “* Cause, of you orv afraid, I might | housebreakers and burglars, and by.and Te be entirely benetful the hair should be shen 
noone. Martha attends to them,” | strange figures stood before maftied in | stop and hey John Mason an’ his sister come | she caught herself mady ym dani end lustrous Thie ie stesiutely camatin 
said the deacon . loose black robes, their faces concealed by | over an’ with ye Tewther think John'd | dior whe hed stuppell thal, morning He | complete ove'inenn. To Gas sage Gataen Ge 

The more is the shame, exclaimed the | masks of the same hue. It was only by | like sich an ! Hey, Lacy!” | knew she was alone. It's likely as not be most brilliant  emplertee amd peartiost teeth fall of 
pail aad 1 == abie Thake temmens them natthess Dey mantis ed 7 tahe avntage of the Goemnp Goghioatten Bitheaaies 

i om ‘ . state of the house, seoure whatever | ‘be comtrery ibe pininent “it be 
[> a. hi o A base, tage? That's right. Is every- oF Wate there to be afvasd of, ony Resty come te bie way Limcy shuddered at | ¥7 lssurant and sites tram, la tpt to. tmgreas tne 
“ * 7 © ° idea, and thea at the old | beholder with «sense of acteal eum 
ye ue ape ao Tre — 4 ~ well red,” reqpanded ove ofthe tiguren saber enough, waid a Se muaket, feeling all the hai? cxhansed | tag ermament of ter ora tn Ry ayer 

; began “Shall we once reine, “* yoa along of herself for her nervous timidity. lovely wuman anata ines 
chate tm which hee husband sat, toward the "Yas, tafe him ont by the back door, and syemee F -f- 4) hays - The clock struck nine and ten. ae coat | ciara, cara at tans <2 Gemstmtnaing 0 she 

or x down through meadow ; as careful . other an’ me bome not sleep she knew if she went to so abe | simon was mrans pomnond 

oy tet eno Ge Ont, oried her brother, | as you can, won't you?” added the captain, int main, if nothin happen. eat there, wakeful, antious and ~ ration for a b> on aeatentiee 
an me Gesu Gaeiny to Ser euanenee, One | an . ‘ And then he drove off, Lacy was left Hy and by abe beard something sound. | larity, and no wonder, «i mein greti- 
push of stout arm sent it forward with ** Never fear, we'll take care of him ;" and | alone. She went back to the kitchen where od Une the teat of & person in front of the tying reonite, dgglinh Grthe westband omandiiees 
such rapidity that the invalid gasped — off the milk-pans were waiting to be washed | house. She got up and tip-toed to the win. | of the scalp, i tructifes and enriches them 

Gh, bo canatet—Ravoceme maney on mg iia little bed-room Deacon Job was | and pat ont in the eun to dry, and was busy | dow, and peered out through an opening in | vow and ample growth, Ii ie portage 
poor nerves. I know I am a great trial, | jest dropping asleep, when heavy steps im for two or three hours with the usual house: | the blinds. tended that i widl Go this Wf the eapeeh 4 
5 et bo betes for all, when I'm Dasted, | the cater soem ctastied bie. oj Aenea incident to «large and thrifty) (ood heavens! could she believe ber Gustien to enttast, tut oo tung a> & senate oes 

of the . | « can Here ve brought tn . eyes? There was eu vaderful rehabilt propagate 
Hezekiah looked as if he fully agreed with | him?” he murmured. “ How thoughtless in Sep had coves ctaged chene cle, bus der the old olen, beif blades ta ts chadeet ounettie tie asmb en aa 
him, bat pestentning te disposition to say | him to distarb me so.” she felt no fear. Burglare and thieves were | the grew cold and faint, and leaned against satay. 
so, he rendered al! aid in his power, an Just then the bed-room door opened, but | almost unknown in Hollytown. the wall for a minate or two before she| 4 An Omaha paper says there is 
then returned to the kitchen, where he was | instead of bie brother com to Jast as Lacy tw up the last t again. When she did muster up in making “each a fuse about the shooting 
soon joined by his sister-in-law. | see if he wanted an a See milk-pan in the sun to dry, she s age to take ther peep through the | f « constable, as there are fort didehen 
“Now, here is the pail,” she said, cen | Rgeses catered, and canged hem ves by | click of the gate and looked up to see an | blind she saw that he was there still. for the office.” — 
IT! go out to the barn and show you about a | his bedside. old man with « sort of peddier's pack om his | + He is waiting for me to gu to bed,"she! no 4 oo. o 
little. “Who are you? What do you want?” | back coming toward the house. thought. ** He oan see the light of my lamp See SNe SERRDO GED SPUN Oa 
As soon as they were well out of doors, | asked the deacon, and his voice was not * Good-mornin’,” spoke ap the man, catoh- | through the blinds, What shall Tao? ae locarable cane, old by Druggiste ot 00 ota, Su8. 
Hezekiah exclaimed, “For mercy's sake, | quite so feeble a» usual, ing sight of Lacy's prejty face. ‘Can 1/ Instantly a thought of the old musket 
Martha, tell me what has happened toJob ?" | ** We have come to bury you,” anawered the you anything this mornin’, miss!" flashed across her mind. She climbed into PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 
“That's what I came out with you for,” | foremost in hollow tones, | “No I ‘t want to bay any’ ." @2- | @ chair and took it down from ite h wha, 
she replied, ** for I knew if we talked inthe | ‘To bary me!" shrieked Job. “ But I'm | swered Lacy, who had « wholesome distrust | fecling greatly in awe of so terrible a weapon 
of dlers and being cheated, and kept on 


house he would never go to sleep.” | not dead yet.” 

‘*About two years “she continued, **No, but as you often say, it would be 
** Job took an awful cold—got chilled some- | better if you were buried and out of the 

|how after working hard, and had a kind | way,” was the reply; and at a sign from 
of fever after it. Nothing alarming, the | him, Job was seized, bound and gagged, 

| doctor said, and in two or three weeks he | (for he struggled violently), and in leas time 

called bim as well as usual; but somehow | than it takes to tell it, was being rapid! 





** Why that's Deacon Jones's house. Thought 
everybody knew where the deacon lived. 

‘Isn't any one at home?” persiated the 
questioner. ‘* The ° looks deserted.” 

Ob, yea, they're fast enough,” an- 
swered the boy, resnming his swinging. 
“That's the way it always looks since the 
deacon’s been took so bad,” and he com- 
menced whistling vigorously as if to intimate 
that the interview was at an end. 

** Took so bad!” muttered the st: ras 
be turned in the direction of the old farm. 
house, and strode rapid! “ What 
can be the matter with Job, I wonder.” 

**Don't suppose he will remember me, 
nor{Martha neither,” he soliloquized. ‘‘ Ten 


years beating about the world makes age | gone.’ 


change in a man's looks; buat somehow, 
through it all, I've looked forward to this 
coming back to the old house, and finding 
all just as when I went away, and now, 
here's Job sick or som: ; and everything 
going to rack and ruin! ell, well! never 
mind, all the better, Hezekiah Jones, that 
you've come home to put your shoulder to 
the wheel.” 

These words brought him to the farm- 
house door, and he gently lifted the latch 
and entered. The kitchen was just across 
the little entry in which he found himself, | 
and he stood silently surveying the scene | 
within. It was a warm June evening, but a | 
bright fire was in the old-fashioned open | 
fireplace, and in a large easy chair drawn as 
close as powsible to the blaze was a figure | 
enveloped in blankets. 

Moving noiselessly about was a faded, pa- | 
tient-looking woman, apparently busied in | 
preparing something for the invalid's supper, | 
ae presently placed it on a tray, and car- 
ried it to him. 

** Now try and eat a little, Job,” she said 
kindly. 

**1 fear it is of no use, Martha,” replied 
Deacon Jones in a very feeble voice, as he 
laxguidly raised his hand to take the tray. 
**T cannot hold it,” he groaned. ‘I grow 
weaker every day. Well,” he added with 
much resignation, ‘‘ the Lord's will be done. 
You will be better off when I am buried, and | 
out of the way.” 

** Oh, don't talk so, Job,” was the cheerful 
reply. ‘* Let me feed you, and you will feel 
better to-morrow. You know you did not 
sleep as well as usual last ' 





strode hastily into the kitchen. 

Martha turned quickly to see who was the 
intruder. For one instant she gazed, and 
then sprang forward with a ery of, 
“Why, Hezekiah, can itbe you’ We thought | 





you were dead! 

** Hezekiah!” exclaimed the invalid, start- 
ing from his chair, and speaking ine full | 
he had 
bat a moment before. 

elt was the welcome 

wed on the long absent brother, and | 

were the questions as to where be had | 
itten. 


all of these the deacon bore his full | 
; but when his brother having hastily | 

red, asked, in his turn, 
** But what is the matter with you, Job? I 
t away leaving you as strong and healthy | 
as myself, and now come back to find you 


wrapped ap in a eee | hia old cronies, whose acquaintance he had | 


bever done a stroke 
The voice was very feeble once more, as | 


‘Ab, Hesekiah, I am a great sufferer, | 
and grow weaker and weaker every day. It, 


F 
Ly 
r 
= 
. 


I strive be resigned, and bear my cross | 


‘Bat what made you so feeble?” ques. | 

tioned his brother. } 

** Marthe will tell you about it,” mur 

closing his eyes and | 

lying back as if exhausted; ‘I can talk but | 

a few moments at a time. | 
Hezekiah 


i 





» and y, 
**T'll tell you all by-and-by, Hezekiah, but 


firet let me get some supper, as you | a slight twinge of remorse aa he remember. | busily engaged in mowing. 
must be busary after the long ride you cay ed some otber things he had been think. | 


you have bad a Se 

some preparations for evening meal. 
ae eee Se ee 

folded hands, Hezekiah wat in 





| and water, milking, 4o., 40. But the max. 


| a strong man's sitting there as helpless as a 


| illness, and still called occasionally. 


cut of in m i but | saw a chaise standing in the 
y prime, | 


he d to have lost all ambition. You conveyed out of the house and down thre 
know he bad always been a steady, hard- | the meadow. 
working man, and I thought as this washis| Arrived at a secluded spot under some 
| first 1 down, why likely he would take | trees, the deacon to his horror saw an open 
| longer to feel like himself again. So I kind | grave waiting to receive him. 
of petted him up, and didn't urge bim to go ** Lay him in,” ordered the same one who 
out to work. At first he would walk out as | had spoken before, and Job was lowered 
| Solan thet 08; end would at tn the bocse | "Nowell You wil solemnly promise not 
° a “Now, you emnly promise 
all the time. Still he walked around, and to shout for help, we will remove the gag, 
looked and acted like other people; but, | that you may speak if you wish to leave any 
| Little by little ay by done —— leas till last message for your wife before we fill in 
now, as you see, he can neither dress nor feed | the grave. 
| himself. I don't know what will become of Job managed to make a sign that he com- 
us,” added the poor weary woman, bursting plied with the condition, and the gag was 
tae case Ole eas Cal "Ee bn ee ee cioe 
ry cy use ° que was 
| to beg for mercy. ‘'Oh, do not bury me 


** Never you mind, Martha,” said her oom. | alive, pray do not,” he pleaded. ‘* What 
panion, > I — worked all | have I done that you shoald treat me so?” 
these years in California Australia f **Done! Done nothing! That’ 
nothing, and while 2 Hezekiah, rod | ter! A atro am tike "you ain ial 
they call me, lives, you nor Job shan't want. let your wife do the work, and your farm go 
We'll fix up the old place, and perhaps we 'to ruin! No, no, deacon! You are a dis- 
ean fix up Job, -. Ey we'll try ; so | grace to the neighborhood, and we are going 
now ran in and wi @ dishes, and be | to put you ont of it.” 
ready to sit down and rest yourself when I | “Bat who are you?” he gasped, almost 
— . yy = + Res: returned ars — oy ame. ay 
onKe a far lighter heart than **It matters not who we are, Enou, or 
she had left it. | you that we are determined you shall no 

Several weeks passed away. Captain Heze- | longer be aburden on all around you. Pax 

” 
ae A are = acy yh, ‘comet mercy! for Heaven's sake 
the necessary repairs on house and barn; | show me mercy,” cried the miserable wan. 
Mrs. Jones looked much leas worn since she | ** Will nothing induce you to alter your de- 
had been relieved from the carrying of wood | termination ”’ 

** Bat one thing,” answered the leader. 
ter of the house seemed unchanged. In | “‘Andthat! What is it? I promise—pro- 
vain did his brother try to coax him outinto | mise anything /” 
the suasbine, or interest him in the various | 
proposed improvements in the house. There | will go to work like the strong, able-bodied 
= . — Se, *Jast as you think | man you are; that you will henceforth do all 
vent, Hezekiah, it will soon be yours and 
Martha's to do as you please; and I feel | were a good hasband and neighbor; have 
that it will be better for all when I am | no more fancied ailments, but entirely re- 
buried and out of the way.” form. Promise this solemnly, and we will 
ot 1% was at his wit's ends. Some- | let you go.” 

ing must be done. He did not believe in “IT promise,” groaned the poor wretch. 
**Untie him, men,’ ordered the leader. 
pow gh of all by see the doctor, ** Remember,” be added, ‘* that we shall 
who tt d the d through his | know, if in the slightest degree you break 
your promise ; then, there will be no 
sean wae 2 & acquaintance, and | farther reprieve. This grave will remain 
cordially comed the captain. open, and on the first relapse, you shall 

** Matter with him ?" he exclaimed, in an- | be buried in it. Now go!" and as the 
swer to Hesekiah's inquiries. ‘‘ The matter | last cord fell from him, Deacon Jones started 
—_ your ry ’ Nothing in the world! | at a rapid pace for his home. 

e is an @ man as you are this day ; The stood calmly strain the 
and if I kaew how to rouse him up, you | milk into a large when the door burst 
would find itso. I pity his wife, and you, | open, and his b r staggered in, clothed 
too, if you are to live there. If some | only in his night shirt, and a blanket 
— abock } sy penne Se him, he would | wra about him. 

»e t. I've often thought,” continued ** Por eas sake, Job, what's the 
the w y man, warming with his subject, | matter? ere have you been ? I left you 
** that I wished I could burn the house over | mafe in bed. What made you get up? and 
his head, or some such thing, but I didn't; how could you up alone, so weak 
know how to set about it,” : As = 2 f the 
as you are were some o nu- 
* You are sure it wouldo't kill him, doo-| merous questions asked by the captain, 
| q ptai 
of es a ae. ati i— — 5 Te who was now 
, indeed!” laughed the , | really weak, in bed. 
‘there is not the slightest danger. But, ‘Ob, they carried me off to bury me, 
what are you plotting now?" he asked, see- | Hezekiah, and they pat me into the grave! 
ing ~ — apparently studying out | Ob, — — oe Some _. 
sume ™ y. are v nyuir 

** Well, I hardly know, doctor. I'll see captain, obeying the request. 
you again, when | get my ideas straightened The deacon, with many ejaculations of 
out,” d the captain, hurrying away. | horror, told the story, to which the captain 

On his way home he called on several of listened with much sympathy. 

** Well, what are you to do about it, 
renewed ; and apparently some plan was on | Job?” he asked, at the = asion. 

foot, for, to each an they parted, he said, | ~The deacon lay silent for a few moments ; 
mp ont Ag to be there! | then starting up, grasped his brother's 

ewomber,--wbhen | w . d. 

“Now to get rid of Martha,” be mutter-| ‘I'm going to work like a man,” he ex 
ed; but as the house, and | claimed, ** for to tell the truth, Hezekiah, | 
his face | believe I have been a fvol for two years.” 

“I believe so too,” was the encouraging | 














— . ** Just the thing,’ be exclaimed | 
softly. ‘I'll send her home with Betsey.” | reply. 

In the kitchen sat a bright, comfortable tarly the next day, Mrs. Jones returned. 
looking woman, whom he warmly greeted as | ‘‘ Where is Job, Hezekiah?" she called, | 
Cousin Betsey. | excitedly, as she entered the kitchen and | 

** I'm real glad to see you, Hezekiah,” she | found his chair empty. ‘Is he worse!” and 
said, ‘and I want you to help me persuade she rushed into the bed-roum. } 
Martha to go home with me. Now you're| ‘No, I think he's better. Oome with me, 


y to his sister- | here to take care of Job, she oan as well as | and I'll show you where he is;" and taking | 
yo A et and it will do her a sight of good.” 
A 


her hand, her brother led ber to the window | 
** That's just what | was thinking of when and pointed out to the field, where Mrs. | 


I saw your chaise, replied the captain, with | Jones could just discern the figure of s man 





“That Job! Why, Hezekiah,” exclaimed 
of. Mrs. Jones in great amazement, *' I never 
**It took a heap of coaxing,” as Cousin | thought to see him at work again. What 


op a8 Betsey said, to get Marthas ocunsent to the | does it all mean?” 
bim 


Job was calmly and reproschfully re- =‘ It means that be has come to his senses,” 


plan. 
look ; | signed, bat at length, after repeated charges answered her brother. ** but here comes the 
good healthy | to the captain to be very careful of ber bus- doctor.” 


color, though somew! fairer than one a Fae are ee geeeant apen, and| ‘Hallo, Mr. Jones!” called the doctor | 

would expect to see for » farmer. His | ied off in triumph. from his chaise. ‘‘Glad to see you out. 

brother felt mystified, but Martha annoanc- “Now the coasts clear,” chuckled the | Feel better, don't you?” 

ing that su was ready, he disminsed his captain, as he watched the chaise out of | “Game t am Obs r,’ was the hearty re- 

ey wd did fall justice to the tempt- sight, ‘‘ and I'll see what can be done before . **T feel like a man, and,” he added 

ing which she placed before him. | she comes beck to-morrow.’ | wlemaly, ** with God's belp | mean to be | 
* Can't sit up to the table and eats No nurse could be kinder and more atten- | one. ' 

bit, Job,” Ee inquized. | tive than the captain all thatafternoon. In- The doctor was aes | _ when his 
“ Ob, no, no, the invalid, ‘‘it is , deed, 80 much solicitude did he display, that eyes suddenly encountered Hezekiah, now 

many a lon, since I have been able the acon thought more than once, ‘Ah, standing by the dvuor. 

to do that.” it's easy seeing t Hezekiah realizes now ** Hezekiab,” be called, ** you were always 


ing. , how feeble I really aw. When he first came in sowe mischief ever since | can remem- 


What shail I hand oa ? Come, let we pull home he didot seem to think there was ber ;" and with a significant nod he passed 
your on 


table, there's 


he sprang up, seizing the easy-chair, 
drew it to the 
time to remonstrate. 

“ ! How could you! Oh, 


yainly 


good , mach the matter with me, Lut now he sees 
fellow ;” and suiting the actioa to the word, | the difference.” 


| For months the open grave remained, —e 
Be that as it may, Hezekiah got bis bro- silent reminder to the deacon of that terri- 


and 
table before his brother had | ther's supper, and carefully asssted him w bie night. 
bed 


: Occasionally when he felt tempted to sink 
* Now, I'll go out and milk, and fasten up back into his former state, he would walk 


how they are shaken.” for the night, Job,” he said. “You dont there, and looking into it, recall the scene. 
very , want anything before I go, do you?” 


It was at first very bard for bim to resume his 


“No, thank you,” was the feeble re- active habits, but it gradually became easier 


| sponse, and the captain scllied forth milk- and when be was once more the hard-work- 


> ing, energetic man of old, on visiting the 
The chores were soon done; and as Heze- | grave one evening, be found to bis surprise 


kiah fastened the barn door, he took a long | that no trace of it remained. It had been 
“*T mast | lo k all aroand him. 


| filled in and sodded over,—which act he ac- 


It was a lovely sammer evening, clear and | cepted as an ment that he had at | 


still, Not a sound distarbed the deep silence. ' length atoned for his fault. 





** Promise that to-morrow morning you | 


that you did before your illness, when you | 


with her work. 

** Bat joat let me show you what I've got,’ 
naid the peddier, preparing to ando bis pack 
** T've got some ribbina that Il jest become 


you, an 

You needn't take the trouble to 
your goods,” said Lucy. ‘1 shan't 

* Bat it won't cost you sages howh 
at ‘em, you know,” persiated the man. 

** Bat I don't want to look at them,” said 
Lacy, stubbornly. ‘I've got a good deal of 
work to do, and I can't spend time in look. 
ing at your things, when I haven't any in- 
tention of baying. Father and mother have 
gone to town with butter and cheese, and 
won't be back till to-morrow, and the work 
is left on my hands to do, so you see I've got 
to keep busy.” 

** Bat you don't stay here all alone while 
they're gone, do ?” asked the man, 
glancing fartively t him as he 6. 
“Yes; I ain't afraid,” an Lacy, 
bat hardly had the words left her mouth 
than she regretted having been so confilen- 
tial to this otragating stranger. He might be 
a thief for all knew to the contrary, and 
knowing that she would be alone he might 
attempt to steal whatever his inclination 
prompted him to. It would be an easy 
matter for him to hang round the neighbor 
hood till night. 

* Well, if I can't sell you ange, I 
s'pose | might as well jog along,” sald the 
man, shouldering bia pack. Luoy watched 
bim until he was out of sight over the hill, 
| and then went back to her work, wishing she 
| bad not told him about her intention of 
staying alope. 

* Batthen, he's probably a poor, honest 
old fellow who woulda't steal if he could,” 
she said, by way of consoling herself a 
little, and was soon singing over bee work 
by and by there was another click of the 

ate-latch, and looking out, Lucy saw John 
Resse coming up the path. Her face grew 
rosy when she saw him, but she tried to 
| look very ovol and indiffereat when she 
| said good morning. 





John, sitting down in the doorway, and 
fanning himself with his wide-brimmed 
straw hat. ‘He told me he was not coming 
back until to-morrow, and that you were 
going to stay alone. [| didn't know but may 
pi pe like to have Kitty and me come over 
and stay with you.” 

“Ob no!" protested Lacy.’ ‘I couldn't 
think of your putting yourself to so much 
trouble.” 

‘Trouble! of course you know better 
than that, Lucy!" exclaimed John. 

‘But I'm not the least bit afraid,” re- 
sponded Lucy, courageously. ‘1 never did 
stay alone, and I want to see how it will 
acom,” 

** Bat what if some thief should break in 
and try to steal something? What would 
you do in that case?” asked Jobn. 

“Id shoot him,” answered Lacy, with 
spirit. ‘* Father's old musket could do first- 
rate oreciition I guess,” with a glance 
at the weapon ing over the front win 
dow. 


“You wouldn't dare to,” said John, 
amiling at her show of bravery. 

“I wouddn't, I'd like to know wiy I 
wouldn't?” exclaimed Lucy indignantly 
** Just give me a chance to prove it, aud I'd 
show you that Iam not so much of a coward 
as wme women are. Let anybody come 
skulking about to-night, and I'll let them 
know that I've got seme spunk, if | am a 
won an,” 

Lucy's eyes flashed, andper cheeks glowed 
with determination. > 

“You havn't any idea how pretty you 
look,” said Joba admiriugly. ‘1 wish youd | 
say yes to that question I asked yuu the | 
other day. Beema to mo it takes you « long | 
time to get your mind made up.” 

“I knew you'd get around to that,” said | 
Lacy, with a toss of her brown head. ‘'1 | 
havent made up my mind yet, but | have 
come pretty near it.” 

- ay ag going to say yes, asa ( you?” 
pleaded Joba. 

‘No, I don't think I shall,” answered | 
Lacy soberly. ‘I've about come to the oun- | 
clumon that I don't want tw get married at | 
all. { 

** And live and die an old maid!” said | 
John, laughing et the idea; “you dont | 
mean any such thing, Lucy 

** Bat I do, though, said Lacy ; ** yuu see | 





| if I don't. | 


“1 shan't allow any such thing,” said 
Joho. “Im going ty have you housskeep- | 
ing for me in than & year. What do you 
think of that?” 

* It takes two to make a bargain, I always 
supposed,” said Lucy, with heightened | 


| ovler 


* | know it does,” answered Jobn, ‘‘ and | | 
am guing to have your consent to it inside , 
of mix months,” \ 

* You talk jast as if l was going to do | 
jast as you say about it!” cried Lacy, “2 | 
by his easy, careless, bantering ue. “1, 
won ( marry , so there '” 

With which femiuine conclasivn of her re 
jection of his snit, Lacy fell tw dusting up 
the kitehen furniture vigurously 

Jobu did pot stay long after that. Lacy | 
didn t seem inclined to say much, and so he 
took his departare, and left ber alone again. 

“As if IL wes going to do an Ae said, | 
whether | want to or not!” exclaimed Lucy, 
with a toss of her head, and « scornfal cari | 
of ber lip, when he was gone. ‘1 shant| 
marry bia till I get ready, that's certain, and 
I aint ob to tell bias that 1 will tall I see 
fit to, as I know of. 

The forenoon passed quite rapidly, bat the 
afternoon dragged fearfully, because there 
was wot so muck tw do. Toward night Lucy 
milked and shat the cows up in the pasture 
that they might be there fur milking in 
in the morning. ‘Then sbe strained the milk | 
and put it away in the dairy, aud washed up 
the uulk- | 

By the time that was done it was dark. 


‘1 saw your father this morning, sail | top of hin foot near the middle of it, and out | The 


I've got a gun to defend myself and the 
house with, bell clear out may-be. I'll 
try ut" 


Nhe lifted the window tar snoagh to insert | REDUCTION OF PRICE! 


i aatal aati s ter tel THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


the muzzle of the gun under it, and blased 
away. There wasa roar like that of artillery, 
and the discharge of the gun was fullowed by 
& groan from the shadow where Lucy's bar- 


glar had Leen. 
“Ob! ob!" erted Lacy, dropping the old 
ing ~ . “Im] wee 
afraid I've killed him; and I didn't mean to | claded Broke tsp SST 
“yy 


SPLENDID STORIES. 


musket, aad tarn 


hit him at all—only frighten him. What = ot ea > 
shall I do? Tey « to obtain for thet 

Sh¢ wrang ber hands in terror. Another | very enice, = 
groan came from the direction of the elm tm cathe 

“TI can't stand this!” she cried. “I'm | --L August . A. 
going to see what I've done. Dear me!" Drera, « Ruma Bh. ’ 


Bhe unlocked the door with trembling | M,. Fyis ide . 
The following poveteta, 
a op and burried, as fast as her shaking churt stories, are 


= coms cies, be tho place where abe 
ed man stan ‘ 
“Are you deal?” she asked, in a voice WITHIN THE MAZE; 
Sie faint and far-off, to herself. ‘1 | on 

mean to shoot you —I—" LADY A 
“Lacy,” aaid @ voles frum the foot of eS CERAt, 
the elm a very familiar voice “did you | 97 M48 BENRY WOOD, eather of gan nee,” 
take we for a burglar, and get frightened?” “ Dene Mellow,” e. 


** For Heaven's sake?” cried Lacy, ‘ 
ns wake?” oF *y Fp Oe AER. ERR. me. 1 ot "One _ 


OPEER ORAUETE Asn ws <r 


John?’ I thought it was some one come to 
Charming, ete., 








break into the house, and I wanted to seare 
you, and fired the old musket and oh | 
dear! dear! I've like enough killed you!” 

and Lacy broke down in a tempest of tears, 

and sank down on the ground, sobbing as if 
her heart would break | 
* You hit me in the foot, I gneas,” said 
John, ae “Tt atings a litle, and 


0), oe 


ete. vle, 


MIT, ace 





bleeds a good deal but it isn't anything 
dangerous, Jat help me into the —, onan 
and we'll see tw it.” e 
Lacy managed to get up, and assiat John AW EVERY-DAY 
to hia feet, and leaning on her arm, he bob. | f,, AMANDA if paige et ot 
bled into the house. When hia boot was Cons Gaver,” “A Senay,” ote, 


| Fomoved, the wound was found to have | 
|} been made by the ball passing in at the 


ENGRAVINGS! 


vings of Tues Lany® Paiewp are of « 
at one wide below the ankle. very superion character, They embrace beautiful 
“TI thought [ would come over and take a | [88 8 y onnt my — me — — 
lewthe ie alle ‘ our ee 
look around the premines, and see that all | jijustratlons of the Fashiona, (incinding aut bon 
was right, since you wouldn't consent to let | which patterns for almost everything can be ordered 
any one stay with you,” explained John, | **'* tle) Hliustretions of Ladies’ Pancy work, ete, 


after Lucy bad dressed the wound carefully M U 8 I C 
. 


**T didn't suppose you'd take me for a thief, 

and me, Lacy,” he added, laughing A piece of the latest fashionabie 

at her pale face, and tear swollen eyes.” accompanies ever — x The Music ls ot Healt 
* I won't stay alone again,” she said, try. | 7° the price of the magnaine. 

ing to choke down «a al. ‘What if I'd! 7 Refined. Interesting 

kil you, John!" = oe , — he o@ 


** Would you have cared very much!" be | In short, Tus Lavt's Parmnp sims to be, and ite 
the most refined, 


asked, tenderly. pre : we think it 
“y ” uleresting of the - tm Coser, Bn 
Ma. ou know I would,” she said, wiping -~ << 1-r-yy? 


on. 
Phen take pity on me, and say yea to --——- 


that question of mine, wo f boots 
a i- eS eee in Advance. 
And I think Lacy did take pity on the | ; yoo os the Latoe Prend at and 
poor fellow, for they were married not long ee yore 
after that. 
— and py 
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Tuy Harr Yeancy Anernact or rue Mavi 
oat Bormnces, Being a Digest of liritiah AMIATIC CHOLERA 
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NEURALGIA, 


A SUPERSTITION. DIPHTHERIA, 
INFILUPFNZA 


Even superstition has its use, a ia shown 
by the following anecdote; At the period, 
when there existed the greatest scarcity SOKE THROAT, 
of dwelling house scoomnauslations at Her | DIFFICULT BABRATHING, 
lin, (lermany, & tenant of the first story MKLIKVED IN A RKW MINUTES 
of a house im the Frederich qnarter, vim » 
ted hia neighber in the apartment above BY RADWAYS READY KELIEE 
him, He commanicated to him the pleasant | 
intetliyence that his landlord had jast raimed 
him his rent several hundred thalers, and that BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 


he was now going the round of the other | Leneenens, diarrhea, hekre morhes, of padnlyy 
lodyers to do the same ty them. To hie ear | inchareoe from the bows «are flopped tm Meee on 
prise his listener of the seound story took the twenty minutes by taking Malware Keady Keltet 






matter quite coolly, “Let him come,” said | x, conyertion of |nilammal ion, Fo Weakneme ae baal 
the latter,‘ he wos t raise my rent, neverfear! oo. 4 aw thw enw ol the 1. 0. Belted 

I know his weak point.” Moarcely were these 

words attered ere wine host was announoed, Ay’ " ’ “as 

who entered with « flaming face an if abwat Al II hs \ N I) | A I NS. 

to confer afavor, The tree conversed on the ' wiahe, whet ek of mervous; rhea 
usual so of the day when suddenly the tiem, umtage, pane and Weaknene im the back, spine 
seouond floor tenant changed the conversation (on kindy) pant acum! the liver, plearwy, ewollings 
thas *Ouly Gunk what strange things hap. |. | + poe in the bowew, heartharw, ape 
pen to me, it makes me quite vetoed) pane fa amie, Kaley e Mealy Meld will aiford 
“What has happened? asked the other nieediate ease, aed Ite continued use for a few days 
whose ouriomity was arvased ** Well, doyou «6 > sueetoure, Brice % «omte, 


know, lve twice changed my apartiuents be 








canse the rent was reamed, and did su every 


| time with the fervent wish that the dewil might 


fly away with my landlord. Moarcely had I 


DR. RADWAY'S 


entered my last lodgings when | beard that PE REECT P| Rl iTi\ I: PIL! \ 
my former boet bad died of an apoplectio 4 4 i 4 are 
oi 


fit. [bal just been « year in these rooms 
| bear to-day that my wiah is on the point of 
being accomplished with regard to my late 
landiord. Its apiece of nonsense, of ovurre, 
just a mere cotucidence, you know, but still 
itso terrible tung Mine hosts face grew * 
longer as the stury proceeded, aud on ite “ 
conclusion seaght for « pretext to speak 
about some “repairs,” and then took bis 
leave, with a caution, to his lodger ww yet 
over the bad babit of uttering curses. His 


be 


wider, berry Ge soanee, femla t comet) pation 
custl¥e bere, lol ree Lio fy=p peta, Dk) seneee, bul 
rae fev, inflansmation the bowels, ptlee, and all 
rangementsuf the laterual viecera, Warranted tu 


effect a pomitive 


P cleetly taste wes egantly coated, for the oor 


| 
| 
disorders of the stomach, hver, lo ele, tidueys, 
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THORNS IN THE FLESH. 


WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY FYRRING PoeT 


Doubtless, Mr 
lived the 


VAiter, you have never 
gq of my headin Your 
thinefal days are epent in posing dclightediy | 
over the effusions of penius i omre ww 
, weve that which wells ap, pure and | 


aper from the fuunt of ee | 
no prose, seve that which is faultless in 


atyle, logical in reasoning, and fascinating 
plot and character, ever greets your | 
y fevored editorial eyes. | 
A everybody can't be an editor 
There must be ordinary mortals in the | 
world j 
And the tender flesh of these same or. | 
oo) mortals must oftentimes be lacer 
ated by extremely sharp therme, Por in 
wtance, | glance sores the road from my 


pleasant ovttage home, and my eyes reat 





in 
b 


upon @ charming residence, that of my 
friend Mre . ® tender, warm hearted 
litte woman, slounding in that charity 


which ts "the bond of perfectaeas, and sen 
wible in all things, save that she married a_ 
widower with «it children It ie « very 
happy home, however, The tender care 
whieh that litle woman bestows upon her 
wis boys, and the whole hearted love they | 
give ber in return, would do much toward 
taking away the odiam whieh snetime at | 
teaches iteclf ty the name of ‘step mother 
Thos far all is peane 

Now for the thorne 

Never, Mr Editor, wae there a kinder 
better man than Mr kh but newer 
wae there 8 tuan 81th such an endless array 
of relations, near and distant 
and cousine up to as high a degree as the 
arithmetion! alphabet is capable of enune 
rating, And every summer delegations of 
this innaumersile host "swoop down” upon 
my unfortunate litte friend in the must 
dreadfully sociable manner, without notice 


aunts, iiicles 


or tevitation 1 from my window bebeld 
them on their “winding way,” and say to 
myself, "' Thorns’ verttable thorns in the 
Met, | What were poor dear ht Vaal» suf 
fertnge compared ty these of a housewifs 
already burdened by her own family cares, 
who is suddenly confronted by an army of 


fietant relations’ They are received with 
angelic sweetness of manner Whe 
yuews the despairing heart of my friend 

he master of the house kindly remarks to 
bie wife, ‘' Mary, my dear, you must have 
more help in the khitehen 

More help 

, man! then may'st lead armies, and 
rule nations, but when thew dost attempt 
) peer inte the mysterion of the domestic 
eoopomy, thou dat prove thyself to be the | 
very soul and essence of stupidity | 

“Mary, my dear,” gives him a hook of 
sweet despair, and (() marvel among women 
te mienf 

lhoean t that man know that netther love 
hor money can procure efficent help in e« 
sealuded country place ! 

Doean the know full well the character of 
rtdget, the domestic queen, whose ovm 
bative appearance fille all bebolders with 
terror! 

Of course he knows, but be dont (und 

For his benefit | quote the well known 


line 


could 


Bw ll te wren! bee want « 
Ae well ae wani od 4 
I repeat it, there newer was a better man 
than Mr. kh An angel from the distant 


apheres couldn t make men understand that 
ping te net the mont calm and joy 
ons ever devised of spending one's days 
And now, Mr. Editor, in view of the worn 
oat nerves of the friend whom I ao highly 
value, and of thousands of other weary souls, 
and also in view of the fact thet from the 
North, Bouth, Bast and Weet come the de 
epeiring erties of fainting housewives for 
help | efferent help, | bold this tndsmoremanate 
summer visiting to be an intolerable tmpo- 
ation Lam not gute aheathen I do not 
include in my catagory of indiscriminate 
visitors ones dear familiar relatives and 
{rienda, for whom one «ould gladly sacrifice 
ease and comfort, but the numberless very 
ettremely distant relatives whom you fondly 
wieh in eeeret) were far more distant etal! 
These are thorns, sharp thorns, in the ten 
der fleah of many a wearted and over-bar j 
dened houses ife Aa 


=~ 


THE BABY. 


WRITTES Poe THE sa TU Ral BV EwIWS 5 


I went to mee it last night You know bow 
it hooked, they are all as alike as two peas 

lee beckbelor anele save tt te a buneh of 
clothes with a red face He denies that man 
hed his origin from euch « poling weakling, | 
and prefers to accept the |arwinian theory 
atowd. 


Ite bevther, little fyar year old Hodline, bax 
bis finger on bie nose a goed share of the 
i menber 


dey te diminative hands and feet 
* We don t like him,” aasertse Kobe with 


a eml of con And yet he scares the 
flies frum ite and gues around on uy) 
toe when «4 


sleeps 
Rotine acts « lithe proad He feels « sort 
of possession in the wee beirnie, “Jimmy 
Lane aint dot any baby,” be communicates 
as coos as | enter 


Moth arms are around it to take it of my | 


“Tne inde wal 





| Tle might, oh, me! of thie gierious day in Jane 


| ourselves, and tt won t come 


Im JUNE. 


Rrowe te the ties of the river he 


teat five for « day, 
hme 


Te 


Lat theve be trace bet ween preyer and pry 
wore Une Beh end the bene 
om the rong end eree, 
And the rom. 
hath to the gates of Hi caren, 
_ iat with Une thresh 
1 wil ears the song that the river singe, 
theme 


‘ yay ! end tener 
ut thie dar. 


oweetent if oli eweet things—in J ane 
Leow I lhe om 0 sett grove bed, 


Dorie b the lary ar, 
Ce © the eanany by oer my bead, 
The tered» frimge hangs tetr 
ln orowted darkmeoee over my e7ee, 
Bee heqntted tram btew tral. 
1 eres, 1 feed the btwe of the eh ive, 
| peel med eower their wot 
V lid gums tengie lhe ater elute, 
emmy ook of rest 
If they win mot the river, wlth afl thetr love } 
Ther may fie om tele breeet 
Ned the rivet, aee@itting, wemde tie wey, 
wie bk eed while Oyenie eirewe 
The howe bore apetie of @ wld roe dey in Jone 
(Quiver, © larch! 0 te evening's hase 
Veer tageets rine end fa) 
Merger, ©) tee! be the bemmtde epreye, 
TW poe Qed poor home in the we 
ming, 0 lores! fe my Netewing are, 
Ae me ety to (he mone onto 
1 comid Detee ond Ne jut « hundred prere, 
And Geom thet their sande ran go! 
Hipple, 0 river! bey bed aed Bower 
Aew amy ove may ow 
Lehate | te pride of pour repeal power, 
Pest the town ty lhe eon 
Teach me the whole of your marmaring ley, 
The nigh! comes 6)! tow soon 


—— —_ 


SLANG. 


WITTER FoR THE S4TURDAT BVYENING PoeT, 


HY ELLA WHEELER 


Where does it come from--where does it 
»to whe invents it? I mean this dreed 
Rui, delightful, diagusting, amusing, borrid, 
eipreasive, abused, mach used sling! Every 
lnaly declares it to be coarse, and vulgar, and | 
improper- yet everybody uses it more or | 
\emn | 
It is irresistible contagious; and scorn | 
and despise it in others, as we may, and do, | 

before we realize what we are saying, we 

fhuwh up something we are vainly endeavor 

ing to deseribe, with after a pause, where 
we try ty think of the night word to enpress 
“Well, you 





know bow itis yourself 
Of course our friend looks shocked, or 
amused, as the case may be, and we exelaim, | 
‘There now weve put a foot init, but we 
really didn ( mean t use slang It is an 


‘ odious habit 


a 
That « what.» the matter,” saysabrother, 

or @ husband, of & cousin, coming in just 
then We reprove him, with as much | 
carnestness as though we had not jast ut | 
tered two of the prevailing phrases of that 
dreadful slang 

“OF all eapressions, we aay, severely, | 
“the one you just made uae of, te the must 
vulger, and we seriwunly object to it | 

“te did Phoebe Hrown, laconioally ob 
serves the odivus male biped 

Now, whe wae Vhiebe Brown, 
nawe should fall into such « disreputable | 


| 
that her | 
What did ashe do, of rather what déd | 


use / 
net ahe de, for if we remark before a slang 
slinger that we, or that anybody has marred, 
hed, eloped, gone crazy, become famous | 
wrote a poem, delivered a lecture, done a | 


washing, of built a bouse, we are tnme. | 
ately told "Bo did Phoebe Hrown | 
If we may we are cold, het, sick, well, | 


happy, of miserable, we are informed that 
“he wae Dheele In fact we are | 
forced to believe that Phoebe Hrown was and | 
lad everything, while, with all our researches | 
through ancient and wodern history, we are | 
unable to discever from pny reliable source | 
that any such person eer was, or ever did 
“es 

e pion down the unhappy slang-sling. | 
tng biped, with the stern query ‘ Who | 
was she’ and he responds, with the ex | 
prommive sentenoe, 11 be bunmwiggled if I | 
know.” If weonly kuew Aww, we would "bam 
ow tuple him for his tpadence im continu 
ing bis slang. But we dont Determined 
te wift these e@expreasions to the bottom, and 
find out just what they mean, we say, ‘' Now 
what is the deflation of bumawiggle? Is it 
munething awful / 


lhrown 


* Vou bet is the answer we receive } 
How disgusting’ we exclaim. ‘ Now 
do use decent, civilized phrases, and tell us 


what that word means 

And the biped replies, ' My dear, you ve | 

4 the dead wood on me there, for | don't | 

now myself 

‘The dead wood,” we repeat, ‘what in | 
the world i that 

“Ob thats when you come shenanegan on 
a fellow and eorver him.” 

Ub dreadful’ we ejaculate, beginning 
t» feel dazed. °* What horrible language | * | 

Thats all in your eye,” reaponds the | 
malicious biped. ‘ You thought you had a 
soft Using, bat | know the difference be 
tween desora and deserinktam, you see 

Well, what wit?" we gas 

* You couldn't understand 
head on you ” 

In despair Rud dingust, we give up oar | 
search for knowledge, and as the Ciped j 
terme it, ‘walk off on our ear,” and in the } 
rear we hears voice ashing 

* How um that for high 

And we reply, *' it is very iow indeed, and 


» 
unless | put a | 


we are alarmed t© discover that men and | 
women are every day going down to its level 
Either this language must be dis 


carded, of a new diction 
the benefit of the uninitia 

Having remarked this t the biped he | 
says ‘Nully for you” And pl at his 
appreciation of the project, we ask him if 
he will audertake the work of compiling the | 
new dictionary, and he responds © Ob yea, 
over the left you know in a born 

Prom which we infer that he ts pot to be 
d ded upou with any certainty 

seally the thing i= getting serious No 
wonder foreigners listen in amazement to 
our prev alin, language 
daaly 


invented, for | 





omee bed maonmbed upon his wifes, 


these phrases now belong to the slang lan- | poverty, sometimes, and the wretched cari- | 


w@age. and unless something te | 
preveat, the slang-dingers will pilfer our 
unabridged Webster” away from us, word | 
2 by phrase, ustil we have | 
ta ag } 


ise Mt, then endure, then pity, then om- | 
We Gad after s time that it is eo much | 
more convenient to drop the eld style of 


hi 


i 


brought 


| or poor, gentle or simple 


Mime Whesler wonders if there Sang 


more Teveting than being « “* , 
i take the libert of thet in my 
bumble vptnicn im I that lech 
img the reycisite amount of inches te bring 
one up to the everage height of one's lady 
tr and being aad ever 

y reminded of it, is more ag 
greveting than being « “ rem: »” Yoo 
ace its mo personal, and | always dislike 


perewpaliies 
Now in Mins Wheeler's 


fection and loveliness, bat in my case re 
te console you. Your mind 
oreibly t fear on the ome fact 
your uller iitileness, Now 1 am on the pelile 
order myself, and consequently know wher. 
of | speek. i do not so much mind the fact 
of my diminutiveness as on may 
every time they meet me, ** , Fou are 
the liltle thing, you don't grow ope bit 
Well knowing that my growing days are 
over, or, adding insult to injary, * 
no than my child, Bareah Ann. 
stood all these ‘vain repetitions,” like « 
saint, for Afty or sixty times, but the thing 
hae at last grown condemnable to aay the 
least, and the most of it is you must smile 


* 
bland,” when I have felt an almost irre 
tabi 4 al ah 4. 








to r 
have ornoified the flesh, and 
desire, bat I doubt if I can maintain ny 
Christian resignation mach longer. 

l have not seen Mra. Ii for « day or 
two perhaps. I meet her on the street, an: 
she nays, * Why I do think you grow loss 
and less every day.” Now if that be true, | 
should © the scientific world to tell me 
how lofig it will be before | atterly disap 
pear from off the face of the cantk The 
prospect of vanishing i thin air, ie pot par 
tieularly pleasant. When Miss A » who, 
jadging from her appearance is a lineal dk 
scondant of old Anak, saya, looks down 
on me, * What does make you so / , © 
feel like answering her in the language of 
Burns 

“Ask why (iad made the gem ee email, 
tt whe al * th 


Dhet ame trond e 


granite? 
i mankiod should art 
wu it 


en 
her valu 


Ooh! beimg « reminder, is not «a circum. | 


stanve to beimg a lille 
Heise Bamwen 


—_——  — 
















WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY FVYENING Poe, 
HY MARKIE S. LADD, 
T wee th the time the early apple, 
Iu ve falle to the proand, 
When bb m! Larthemeed Dtapple, 
Amd tl woot hard slowly wound 
The fading grass wae tarning yellow 
The mowers meythe toad bald it bow 
lhe barveeteky wae wart and mellow, 
Aud eotteet wlode about did blow 
VW hen, on her labor quite tntent, 
1 naw the merry arteod Jame 
Al picking berries, ae 1 went 
h sbert on up the lane 
The lease whom my art wae a 
Thade mete be wh, for weeks 
Abt now, it eeenmed, by Chatee we moet, 
Atel ecarhet W the mablou'® « heeke 
Ad, mftly, ' ver tneth 
we ehary oho tor workdly @aine, 
jiad 1 tw sg none ate her, 
Anel 1 bat cared bed low ber juaiie 
My heart wae then too weak far chiding, 
Whom TP hadd sengtet the maiden 's aide: 
The bows for whton Thad been biding, 
1 uses! tn pleadiog for a bride 
Ad abe, true heart and ever tender, 
1 teed it wemledt 
Pr her mother send ber 
my fedt 





—-——_— 


CITY CHILDREN. 


WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST. 


They are the forlornest little things, rich 
(nes heart aches 
for them, thinking how the little suula are 
oheated out of all that makes childhood the 


—— 
the city children are rich children, the 
are mostly brought up to be little snobs Po | 
monkeys from their babyhood. A city rich 
man's sons or daughters hardly ever amount 
tw a row of pins It is because they are 
nothing but starched up litle dandies to be 

in on, and never have a chance for their 

ves, It is a serious thing, yea, a sorrowful 
thing, to stay ‘dressed up.” Never to know 
the lure of barebac ejnestrianahip. 
Never to ve the fan of a jolly good 


| wade in the oreek, of a tumble on the 


of maling mud pies, of hunting hen's neata, 


| of sneaking ont into the pasture and surre 


titieusly milking Old Brindle at the wrong 
time of day, and grinking the new milk. 
Nevor, never to e@joy the unmixed delight 
of cine barefoot. A barefoot child is one 
f 


o prettiest sights in nature If I were 
worth forty millions of money, and had 
twenty children, 


in summer, with T pretty little toes, 
corniess and bantonlesa, growing straigh 
nataral and graceful, the way the good 
made ‘em, tender bones not crunched 


and twisted by that wretohed tool of tortare, 


the modern high heeled shoe A plump litle 


| barefoot is so sweet and pretty and pleasant 


to the eye. Bat if you will believe me, I 
knew plenty of helpless young ones only 
foar and five years old, with their poor, 
bleased tues displaying corns and misshapen 
joints equal to any fashionable belle in 
America It is such a shame 

One feels so sorry, remembering the wild, 


clothes, who pase for children in a city 

hate clothes anyhow js» And it i just ont- 

= to sacrifice otf dren to their clothes, 
t 


— 


resiated the | 











now, that some tender angel would ~ clear as the blest 
thom ell up te his arme and carry of a born; a voice that properly cultivated, 
Sim cone to tho'eueth Gade end brig might bring ber « fortane. In the pathetic 
waters of the dear, clean , and minor strain, the words of the song as sung 
them there during all the od ibats > | by bes, eunded enattesshly ovest and tas: 
bood. But the days of angels have long | der. They touched Osius bary to 
since gone by. Lie. heart, and bis eyes were moist, as he rose 
— and went to the girl's side. 
GAPE-SEED. “ How very sweet, how very tender, how 
° very sad,” be said, her cheek 
=~ his shoulder. *‘ My dear } 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FosT, | sun for ho cone, bub was almost ad 
| Kina me once then I must go.” 


~ yey 
are, Bo m for plant, | 


‘only one. How sweet, how sweet you 
\I shall never forget you, or 
— 

In all the years to come, Blanche 
never forgot the joy and pain of that mo- 


and flower the now for the seed, which | t 

to matured te gpeat poofusien, and esattored | SSS” , . . . . 
lavishly on -by. wi chatter. 
pretty feet and an Gad it a > ee ae was calling u 
agresatio on windy daze to be te | ner friend Mra. Caius Hoxbary ; itt in 
pase near the earth whore these specimens | 1, nicesant, elegant parlor, she detailed all 


of the floral, vegetable, or animal kingdom 

which is it?) are rooted—the gape-sced 
being scattered around them—the ladies— 
to euch an extent on Sep Sa fas 
quicken their footsteps u 

reached to coul the 
obeck and brow. 
| 1 forgot to mention that this plant, or 
weed, is evergreen, and may be foand 
fivarishing ln its particular provinees at all 
seasons of the year, and at all hours of the 
day. It is also common to every civilized, 
uncivilized, and barbarous v town or 
city ander the sun. Why the obnoxious 
things are allowed to exist, and continue to 
** thrive and grow fat” at the expense of the 





feminines, is some distance above and be- 
youd my limited com . 

Would that I might Gl) the tion of 
stroet commissioner (is that it?) for the brief 
apace of twenty-four hours! Would | not 
exterminate this bane of my existence, root 
and branch, within that given period? Would 


I pot stalk gracefully up and down the pave- | 
ments of ye noble town, in peace and quiet. | 


ness of soul, and calmness of ¥ ? Only 


give we the opportunity, and I wil 


the benefactross of this immediate spot of | 


earth wherein I have the happiness -or misery 
w abide. 


——e—_ 


ONE WOMAN'S TEMPTATION. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 
A rs girl nat in the shaded porch of a 
a 


pleasant farm-house, and the summer sun 
came through the meshes of the vines and 


y ’ 
rer air be | Mit faded, and beginni 


of so many Christian | 


| the society gossip, while Mra. Roxbury, lis- 
tened, in ber easy, gracious, half-interested 
| wn . Bhe wassa lovely woman-—the least 
to look «a little 


i 


es 
2 
F 


rE 
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I want 


Bitting by an window, attired in 
mauve silk, hair fashionably 
and adorned, she saw her. 





as Mre. Roxbury bad. 

‘And have you heard,” Miss Fanny was 
saying, ‘‘about Mrs. Deringer's new sonsa- 
tion? No. Well you see she is always 
getting acquainted with some artist, or 
poet, or musician, or some stunning beaaty, 

and belle, and taking her or him to her 

| Seat and home, astoni society. 
Bo now she is going to give a party—you 
have received invitations of course, bat 
there is only one or two who know what it is 

ven for. Of course Iam one who knows, 
| I always manage to find out such things, and 
the fact is, she has ured anew star—e 
perfectly stanning girl, who is an heiress, 
and sings wonderfully, and is handsome 
besides. She is going to astonish us all, and 
so I warned you, you might be pre- 
pared to feel properly astoni We mast 
all wear our best, and look our prettiest, 
| And now I must go, really.” 

Mrs. Roxbury Eoved her caller out, in her 
pleasant way. ‘‘ Do come again,” she said, 
** for it is quite enlivening to hear you talk. 
I go out so little that I get dull sometimes, 

| and quite behind the times in the news of 
‘the day. But for you, I should know posi- 
tively nothing.” 
| Mrs, Roxbury told her husband that even- 
ing of the surprise Mrs. Deringer had in 
atore for them. 
“Have you ever heard anything of the 
| girl, her name even ?” she asked. 
| Caius Roxbur , bolding the evening paper 
in one hand, and stroking the sunny hair of 





| 


checkered ber brown hair with fights and | ® pot eee child with the other, answer- 


shadows, bringing out the bronze color that | 


lurked in the curling tendrila., A young girl 
with a look of conscious loveliness, that 
warred the beauty of her face slightly, yet 
withal a fair young thing to look upon. It 
, was Blanche Harris, scarcely sixteen, farmer 
Wilson's orphaned niece, sweet as an apple 
blowom, gay as @ bluebird, and the least bit 
vain of her lovely face and rich soprano 
youioe 
It was not to be wondered at if she was a 
little vain, for e¥erybody in Brownville told 
her she was pretty, and praised ber bird-like 
and new Caius Roxbury, splendid, 


voce 


bandsome, city bred Cais Roxbury, was 
| Saaeding at the farm to recruit bis health, 
injured by a college career, and he told her 


jae tow, amd called her all sorts of pretty 
} names, and almost turned ber head with 
| dattery and praise 

She was watching for him as she sat there 
| on the porch that golden July day. He had 
letters, and for half an hour abe bad sat 
| there, making @ pretence of reading, but 
doing little else than watch for his retarn., 
He came riding lemurely up the sunny 
| street, the reins hanging loosely upon the 
roan's neck, while the rider read a letter. 
The sunmmer sunshine made his brown hair 
gold, his face was like tinted marble, his 
features beaatiful as those of a statue, and 
the eyes he turned from the letter in his 
hand to the girl on the porch were as blue 
a autumn skies, and fathomless as the 
ocean, No wonder Blanche Harris wor- 
shipped the very ~~ he walked on. 

He sprang lightly from the saddle, let 
down the bars, and turned old roan into the 
pasture after Langin 
post an act of carelessness which would 
have marked him anywhere as no farm youth 


Blanche Harris 

How handsome he looked, and bow ber 
heart beat when he drew up a chair and sat 
down close at her side, and took one of her 
hands. He was very familiar with her, 


nothing of it 
a child; and he was twenty-five 





ndden down to the post-office to mail some | 


her bridle upon a ‘to the won 


and then walked back to the porch and | 


kissed and caressed her openly, thinking | bury, who had drawn near the 
Blanche was little more than | stood ager | in the beauty of her voice and 
It was | face, she said, 


ed without taking his eyes from the paper. 
| “I have not, and know nothing of an 
| new belle. We shall see ber in good time, } 
+ if there & one.” 
¢ was standing at the extreme end of 
Mrs. Deringer’s spacious parlors, idly gazing 
| upon the brilliant scene aroand him, when 
he saw her. She came floating into the 
| Feom, on the arm of an elderly gentleman ; 
a man bronzed and browned and burned by 
foreign suns, and bearing the marks of a 
seaman and a traveller, The lady was of a 
medium height, and ber rounded figure was 
clad in something shimmering and filmy 
| that fell in soft folds about and behind her 
jax she walked. The splendid arms and 
shoulders were bare, and decked with costly 
| goma—-gems gleamed in her bronze brown 
| hair, and her beautiful cheeks were softly 
| flashed, ber lips like scarlet berries. Such a 
| vision of beauty and elegance and grace, 
seldom dawned upon the eye of man. 

Mrs. Deringer presented her to the guests 
assembled, with Seright depicted on every 
feature. ‘‘ Mr. Clifton, an 
Clifton,” was what Mra. Deringer said aloud, 
but she soon found o ty to whisper 
| about among her guests, *“‘ Mr. Clifton is a 

millionaire from the Indiea, and his niece is 
| bis only heir, A most accomplished and 
| talented young lady just from Europe, where 
she bas been devoting some years to music.” 

Aud soon the room was in a buzz, and 
Mias Clifton was besieged to give the com- 
| pany music, which she did, r the desire 
| Was generally expressed. 

Masic. You might have heard a pin drop 
when she ceased playing, the silence had 
been 80 deep. Every pulse was throbbing 

rful strains of harmony her 
supple fingers prodaced, and when she sang, 
when that glorious soprano voice, strong 
and pure, and passionate rang out, the in- 
| terest became excitement, and a murmur of 
|exclamations ran around the room. She 
| sang difflcult operas, and wouderfal Italian 


his niece, Miss 


| mongs, and then, turning her eyes—those 
| subtle powerful eyes-- tall upon Caius Rox- 
» and 


**T will sing you one song 


uite like petting some beautifal child, be | more, and then I must be exoused from 


> littlo dreaming that his tender | “ingin more. 


It is a simple little song, bat 


kisses and winning ways had awakened a | one of my favorites,” and with a few rip- 


fire and passion in her young breast that 
would barn for years to come 


pling notes of prelude, and with her e 
| still upon the face of Caius Roxbury, she 


“Dear little irl,” he said in his pecoliar, | g80 to sing 


| tender voice “lam going away to-morrow. 
A letter came to-day, which will hasten m 
| departare, and so [ must leave you and all 


ge back to the city.” 
He saw the tears start in the soft brown 
eyes, and drawing down her face to his 
| shoulder, kissed her tenderly. She clung to 
him, and kissed him as she never had before. 
| “*Ob, don’t go,” she said, “why most 
| you.” 
| “Because —" almost hesitatingly, ‘* be- 
| cause there is a woman who loves me, and 
| whom I love, that has sent for me. Lam en- 
| yawed to her—-we were to be married this 
fall; but she has concluded to go to Europe 
| with a party of her friends week after next, 
| and I must either wait until winter to make 


| tomorrow.” 
| Her face was hidden upon his shoulder, 


“ When you go away, my friend, 
When we say our last good-bye,” 


+ + all go barefoot | these pleasant fields and green pastures, and | She sang it through, and rose from the piano 


and moved away amidst the warm 
and praises of company. As she passed 
| Cates Roxbary she drop her fan, and he 
picked it up and wi d it for a moment 
| as be bent near and apoke in a low voice: 
ag your pardon, but did I misund 


Mr. Clifton. You will be 
sure.” 

There was pleased surprise on Mra. Rox. 
bear’ fase, at ae con ie the 

"s was sap ry oa. 

woo kind, oe Clifton's manner— 
there was a qui — wey my 
lance of her brown eyes, then she 

wn and fell into a conversation. Blanche 
exerted herself to be suc- 
ceeded. 


“A most girl,” Mrs. Roxzbary 
said to her h on their way home. 
** Bo beantifal and talented, and yet so un- 
assuming and frank in manner. I like her 
much, and have invited her to spend a 
week or two with us. She is coming next 
week,” 

If any man had intimated to Caius Rox- 





bury, that he was in danger of forgetting 
bie 4 © vows, and letting his heart go 
out to another woman, he would have 


considered the man a fit candidate for an in- 
sane asylum. He loved his wife tenderly 
and truly, and was a devoted husband end 
father. And yet—! 

Blanche Clifton came, and spent two brief 
weeks, under Cains Roxbury's roof. Pleas- 
ant to Mr. and Mra. Roxbury, pleasant to 
Blanche, surely. To be where she could 
hear the sound of his voice, to hear his step, 
and see his face, was all she asked. All, at 
first, but soon she wanted more. She drew 
him with her magnetic eyes and wonderfal 
voice. They sang together and talked to- 
gether and read togeth She d to 
grow more beantifal every day, more like 
the child she used to be, so innocent and 
frank. Lovers followed in her shadow— 
lovers thronged the house of Caius Roxbary. 
Among ‘them was Robert Wakely, but not 
foremost. Handsome, manly, rich, 
with a lucrative profession—yet he stood 
back and admi bat did not speak, for 
what would it avail him? Where others, 
richer, handsomer, more worthy had failed, 
what had he to hope ? 

It was the last evening of Miss Clifton's 
stay beneath Caius Roxbary'’s roof. Jalia 





was up in the nursery; she always spent the 
twilight hours with her children. “Hilanobe 
sat at the piano, Caius leaned over her. 

** Sing,” he said. 


And she sang, ‘‘When you go away.” 
Sang it just as she had sung it seven 
years before, when she was sixteen, and 
he twenty-five. She a little country girl, 
and hea city youth just free from a 
college course. Now she was twenty-three, 
an heiress, and a belle, and he was thirty- 
two, a husband and a father. 

But when she had finished the song, they 
had both forgotten that—had both gone 
back to that life seven years before. She 
rose from the piano—he ste forward, 
and she found is shoulder, 
his lips meeting hers. Just for one wild, 
delirious moment, and she heard his voice 
saying, 

** Darling, in all the world, there is no one 
Llove as I > ou.” 

“At last he had said it—at last he loved 
her, even as she loved jim. She sprang 
from his arms, and sped away to her room. 
Wild, tamultuous emotions surged through 
her passionate, undisciplined heart. Love, 
ore triampb, happiness, guilt—and over 
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stand Mra. Deringer, or is your name Miss 
| Ohften? Can I be mistaken, or are —_" 

He paused, for her smile finished sen- 
| tence, 

“No you are net mistaken,” she said, 
‘and lam your old friend Blanche Harris.” 

** Bat bow—I do not anderstand—” 


| “Take me out of the crowd, and I will 
merry childhood of the country, for the ber my wife, or hasten back, marry ber, and go | tell you,” she said, and slipping her hand 
puny, twisted-up little dandies in their good | to Europe with ber as ber husband. Of course | th his arm, be led her out upon the 
I choose to do the latter, and so I must go ™ it verandah. Walking there up and 


| down, ber hand upon bis arm, her beautiful 
| face looking up into bis just as it used 


| the after his her mother's 


is bad enough for the nob children of a | and he could not see ite changes. He felt | to look years before, she told him how a few 


city; tt s yet worse for the forlorn poor 
“abaven 1 weed to ait at the back window 
and wateb the little sons and daughters of 


catare of 
It was in & poor, overcrowded 
city, where there was 
nor @ foot of blue sky 


int 


| ber shiver, but did not suspect the cause 


| “I must go now and up my trank ; 





’| only brother had come from 
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| he said, lif ber up for a last kiss, ** bat ber as his child, her to 
firet come sing me a farewell song. Sing and giving ber every advantage that 
something sbout parting—or going away, | wealth could furnish “* For five years,” she 
tender, and sweet, and sad, for | said, “I applied myself to my studies and 
poting © SS Om Let it be something || my music. OR FY, 
hever before, so that I may think of it | made; and for yourself if I improved. 
only im connection with this bour.” | The last two years we have spent in travel, 
It was like him to say that, making « ten- | and now I have come back to America to 
der little pictare oat of an every-day occur. | stay, | hope, for it is the land I love. I have 
rence | been out to the old home, and visited all the 
She rose, and led the way into the cool | old haunts. I remembered the hours we 
sitting-room. A little old-fashioned melo. | speat there, and wondered if you would re- 
dion stood near a window, and she sat down, | ognize me. To-night, when we met, I saw 
he near ber, and began to sing. It was a | ® look of half-recognition in your eyes, but 
[AS Sarees eee ; ee ee oe ee 2 ee ae 

“Ww _ Then I sang song and watched 
Wn Genes on | while I sang. I felt eure thet would oct you 

Tied eos ween wan to | oe tenn chee 

ow beautifal she was, with all her child- 
TMaltee thcocitral mea =| teh beenty hlcssomed out im fell bicem ; 
There will be no summer weather, | how frank and innocent she was; how charm- 
After you have gene emeg. ing, with all the freedom of her childhood, 
| * Whee I look te: and no distant, airs. 
} 1 wha! hoor Berard = a pate, Surely she was an ., BR 
; Thinking (nat bepeeth the eiies, In Caius Rox 's heart there was u- 
} Late wll laos tae Fad Seapets tno anton ant friendship for the little 
! bags i Set fer you, bat me, | girl that bad come back to him with all ber 
Barta cae botd, | shail pot ace. j i ond and , ~ tne 
Whea pos go sung, my freed, | man. was just that, nothing more. 
‘ oe time will cod.” ‘Im ber heart the old fire of love was still 
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will fy darling, go with me to-morrow 
i ne ne 
said it—for her life she could not have 
said else, and then from 


He drew a chair up by her side, he spoke 
low and rapidly. 


what may make me hatefal to you forever. 
But I must say it. I was in the alcove, be- 
hind the curtain, last night, and I heard what 
passed between and Caius Roxbary. 

iush—lI did not listen, but I coald not help 
hearing, he spoke so rapidly. I did not come 
to reproach you. I know that he was the 
love of your youth, know his fascinations, 
know your peculiar temperament. I know 
you were terribly tempted, but I beg you 
ansay your rash words—break your terrible 
promise, retract before it is too late. Think 
what it is that you are abouttodo! Leavi 
home, friends, society, respect, love, and ad- 
miration to go with aman who has a mad 
fancy for , which will burn out like a 
chip fire. will be a few weeks of de- 
lirious ‘passion, and then he will desert you, 
as such men always do; he will see his sin 
and folly, and leave you to die or go to de- 
struction. If he will desert the lawful and 
loving wife of his bosom, will he not desert 
you? Your name will be scorned, your re- 
putation blasted. Oh, p ise me, i 
me that you will not go; say that 
never do this awful thing.” 

She was weeping when he finished, sob- 
bing in a passion of grief and remorse. He 
waited for her to , and at last the words 
came. ‘‘God bless you forever for these 
timely words. I am saved—lI will not eC. 

Without another word more be left her, 
and with rapid steps took his way to Caius 
Koxbary's stately home. A servant answered 
the bell, and showed him into the parlor ; bat 
Robert Wakely saw at one glance that he 
was not aepiiel theme, for at the farther end 
of the spacious parlor stood Caius Roxbury, 
one arm encircling the form of his wife, his 
other hol & pretty prattler to his breast, 
while a a few years older, hung to the 
mother's skirts ; and the look of infinite rest 
and peace Caius Roxbury's face told 
Robert Wakely that he had been fighting the 
battle alone with sin, and had won. 

So absorbed were the quartette that he 
withdrew without a word, and withoct being 
observed. He went back to Blanche Clifton, 
and told her what he had seen. ‘ Thank 
God!" she cried fervently, and then sat down 
and wrote this to Caius Roxbury : 

** Daylight brought an angel in mortal 
form to me, and reason has assumed ber 
sway once more. May you and yours be 
happy for evermore, with the i that 
springs from a virtaous and life.” 

Caius Roxbury and 
God in his heart. He had found his angels 
in his own home, and wondered whose form 





you will 


the an came in to Blanche Clifton. He 
never A. fi, Fy he re- 
ceived a tinted the names, 


“Mn ano Mee Honnan Wann 
‘Ab, she bas fown to tbe shelter of ber 
py pe eT Wt nes 
oom the Pittafilghta hater. 


DR. DAVID LIVINGSTONE. 
The doubts that have been entertained in 


Book and Job ining 


- | some reasons existed to explain it?” 


DEAD LEAVES. 
| wRETTES Fos TEE SATURDAY EYENIWS Feet, 
BY KATHERINE KINGSTON FILER. 





Bind me vo crown of ture! Neoms, 
the : 
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Of ivy amd the bay. 
From all the happiness on earth, 
Sick, sad, | tarm away. 
Por, ob! my beart core ! 


Your mughter light, and living vain, 
Accord not with the pain 

That shrouds my living o'er 

Forever and forever ! 


———_—— 


A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD: 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD. 


OHAPTER XIIL 
BAFFLED, AND SORE PERPLEXED. 


The day subsequent to that on which ooc- 
curred the events narrated in the two last 
ra, Victor Raynham paid a flying visit 

to New York. 

Dora knew he was , for she over- 
heard him giving some re to his confi- 
dential servant, Vigal. It was at once im- 

on ber mind that his going had 
sOmething to do with the missing five thou- 
sand dollars. 


* Pe I was wrong in my accusations, 
and he di ey ~ Gk. money to this 
oy who called himself Carl Muller,” 

© thought. ‘* Perhaps he is going this very 
| to see Miles Rugby himedl?. , merci. 
ful heavens! in what a web of mystery I 
seem to be entangled! Is there no truth and 
candor, and honesty in the world ?” 

She went straight to Mr. Ketchem. 

“Victor is going to the city on some se- 
cret mission, to-day," she said; ‘‘and you 
must follow him.” 

“Humph !" muttered the lawyer, sarcas- 
tically. ‘* Why will you persist in setting 
spies on your lovers movements? This 
seems like an entirely new episode in the 
history of the tender passion.” 

**I care not what it seems like,” exclaimed 
the obstinate girl, half-angrily. ‘1 am de- 
termined to know the truth of this iniqui- 
tous business, at whatever cost. 

From being wax, this beautiful creature 
had been into a thing of iron, by 
the events of the past few days. 

Mr. Ketchem smiled at her earnestness. 

“I think you are a little hard on poor 
Victor.” 

** No, I am not.” 

**You persist in suspecting him, and yet 
scarcely give him a chance to clear himself.” 

She looked straight into the lawyer's eyes, 
at that. 

** Don't you suspect him?” she asked, ab- 
roptly. ‘I know you did not, at first; bat, 
don't you now ?” 

Mr. Ketchem winced. 

“No,” he anawered, after a moment's 
hesitation, ‘‘I think I can say honestly I 
do not. Wewnust look further for the real 


** Would to heaven you were right," she 
cried, wringing her hands with a true wo- 
manly burst of anguish. 

She calmed herself, almost instantly. 

**There should be no useless arguments 
between you and me,” she said; ‘* lank 
you, once for all—will you fullow Victor to 
the city ?” 

** You, since you wish it.” 

** Good. Now I will tell you more particu- 
larly, why I wish it. 

Then spoke of Carl Maller's visit, and 
the few words she had overheard. 

“TI cannot help ting this 
journey with the visit of yesterday,” she said, 

cvnclusion. 

** You should have told me all this in the 
first place,” the lawyer returned, looking 
grave. ‘I no longer feel the slightest hesi- 
tation in dogging Victor's footsteps. I don't 
believe him the guilty man that you would 
make him ont; bat I—”" 

“That J would make him out?” inter- 
rupted Dora, reproachfully, ‘‘Ob, Mr. 


Ad 





young 
The 


** You'd better net.” 
“Don't you know that I can endure any- 


anewer for the conste- 
q o, Well, Victor, did go to 
“tbe reentied 2 

be a little, biting her lip with all 
& man's savage self-restraint. ‘Go on,” she 
said, in a very low tone of voice. 

“I have every reason to believe that he 
paid him a large sum of money.” 

** Dear, dear!” 

**The interview took place in one of the 
SF ee of the city, known as Hook 


Tel mo something of the place.” 





* Ah, just heaven |" 
“Of course I could not manage to be 


sent at the interview. But I remained 
den in an alley close by while it was going 
on. When it ended, roffian who anewers 


tor not brought him more.” 

Dora heaved a profound sigh. Against her 
wishes—against her better judgment— the 
certainty was slowly being forced upon her 
mind that the man she loved was even baser 
than she had ever thought him. 

“I have not come to the strangest and 
most puzzling part of what I have to relate,” 
Mr. Ketchem said, after a brief pause. 

‘Heaven help me! What more is there 
to be told ?” 

‘Simply this; before seeking Miles Rug- 
by, Vietor went toa well-known money lender 
in Wall street.” 

** Why did be go there?" 

** To raise three thousand dollars on some 
securities he had to present.” 

Dora changed color. ** The wretch !" she 
muttered. ‘ Will nothing satiafy his rapa 
city?” 

The lawyer saw the bitter tears gathoring 
in her eyes, and ——y | resumed 

‘*My dear young lady, l am inclined to 
gather hope from this ciroumatance.” 
“What hope can you gather? In me 
it only excites the dread that that wretched 
man designs to ruin us all.” 
tears of misery now rolled over her 
cheeks in spite of all ber efforts to stay them. 
** Let me tell you," he said. ‘ When you 
first made a confidant of me you assured 
me that it was five thousand dollars this 
Miles Rugby demanded of Victor -no more, 
no less.” 

She nodded ber head, but could not speak. 
** Well,” he went on, ‘if Victor already 
bad that sum in his possession, why should 
he go to the money-lender at all?" 

Dora canght eagerly at the hope beld out. 
** What,” she oried, tremuloasly. ** Do you 
argue, from this circumstance, Victor is 
not the real culprit at all?’ 

*Lleave you to draw your own conola- 
sions,” was the dry response. 

** Alas, alas! I cannot forget what bap- 

pened in the library the very night when the 
money must have been stolen. Ub, I cannot 
forget that.” 
**Hamph. Has not Victor sworn that he 
did not come into the room atall?’ I tell 
you all that must have been a wretohed fancy 
of your excited brain. [ would not give 
that for it as convicting evidence.” 

He snapped his flogers contemptuoualy. 

But Dora, after regarding him earnestly « 
moment, turned away her fead with a weary 
sigh. 
«. You cannot convince me that I have 
been the victim of a delusion, sir. I would 
give my right band though to be thus con- 
vinced.” 

Then, after struggling with her own vio- 
lent agitation, she added : 

** It does seem strauge that Victor should 
have borrowed three thousand dollars to- 


day. 

** Very . Ll own myself puzzled 
and ata Cys could have hed no earthly 
use for eight thousand dollars. 

* No, no.” 

** Therefore I am led to conclude that he 
has never had the handling of a single penny 
of the missing money; and has borrowed 
the three thousand to satisfy Miles Kugby's 

4 + 4 A ” 








Ketchem |” 

‘Bat I now think he may possibly be 
the victim of some base conspiracy,” Mr. 
Ketchem finished, as if she had not spoken. 

Dora turned pale, and began to tremble. 


“A conspiracy ’' she “I do 
not understand you, sir, ho could have 
apy object in wronging or harming Vioc- 
tor?” 

‘That is isely what I don't know— 


precisely 
and what I would like, above all things, to 
| find out.” 
**You surely would not make such a re- 
mark as you made s moment since, unless 





| “*I decline to give my reason for the pre- 

| sent,” the lawyer returned, shortly. 

| ‘Truth to tell, it would have been very diffi- 
cult for him to do so. His opinion was more 





Granville, 


Paria, for transmiasion to the 7 Foreign 
Office. Under date of ee Ear! Gran- 
ville writes an autograph r to Mr. Stan- 


tinctive feeling of the mind than « 


** Who, then, could have stolen the money /" 

**I don't know. Tom Marvel, perhaps.” 

* You and I know better.” 

He smiled, and said, ** It is useless trying 
to put you on the wrong scent. But, really, 
there is something mysterious in all this 
business. I do not begin to see through it, 
as yet.” 

“It is a mystery that time alone can 
solve, | fear,” she answered, wearily. 





CHAPTER XIV. 
4 SPY FOR LOVE ® SWEET S4xx, 
After this, Victor Kaynham went to the 
every day for a week. 


she whispered. 


ing my heart ae well ae yours. Relieve me, 
it would be better for you to forget and for 


repented of most heartily I, his brother, 
am more than willing to forgive.” 
“And yet you have more to forgive than 


I have 

“True, I not « good man, Dora. 
Bat if I have virtne that exalts me more 
than another, it is love for Victor We are 
twin brothers, remember. He seems « 


of myself, and I love him better than I love 
myrelf " 
." she anid, faintly. 


pod believe 
ae hand, and went 


He preased her 
oa, with a look of 
“I should 


between you and 
him ia 


4 
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woman, as closely veiled ag herself, came 
hurrying down the aiale in search of a seat. 

Dora stared, and drew her breath hard. 
Bat it was impossible to mistake that tall, 

racefal re. She held ont her hand as» 
© figure drew near, and said very softly 

** Mra. Raynham.” 

A low ory and a suppressed sob came from 
behind the veil. Then Mra, Raynham —for 
it was indeed she—dro weakly upon 
the cushions by Dora's aide. 

‘*My poor girl,” she moaned, ‘are you 
here, too?" 

They sat staring at each other, trying to 
see and read each other's faces through the 
thick lave that covered them. All in vain 
but a low wail came from the lips of each. 

** In it possible,” said Dora, at last, * that 
we are both here on the same errand ?" 

* Victor os the unhappy mother. 
Dora put those trembling flugers to her 
lips and kissed them. 

“I comprebend all that you would say,” 
“You are anxious about 
Victor, and are following him to the oity.” 
“Tam. And you, Dora, are doing the 





name thing, with the same motive.’ 
“ You be 


A short silence ensued. Mrs. Raynham 
was orying softly behind her veil. 

“IT wish we had trusted each other more 
fully,” whe said, at last. “We might have 
been « great comfort to each other, Hut 
my own fears and suspicions were so hor 
rible that I dared not lisp them toa living soul. 
I've kept them hidden in my own heart, and 


tried to put on a calm face from first to last.” 


Dora sbaddered, but could not speak. 

Mra. Kaynham endured her silence for a 
little time, amd then broke out ately : 
** Oh, Dora, speak to me! ou loved my 
poor boy. Perhaps you love him still; you 
muat, ip , OF you would not be here. 
Tell me, tor God's sake, if you believe him 
to be a guilty wretoh ?" 

' words fell on the girl's oars like a 
thunderbolt. She had felt convinced all 
along that Mra. Raynham had never con 
nected Victor in any way with the missing 
five thousand dollars. But now she saw that 
she had been mistaken, 

** Guilty of what?” she faltered. 

* Don't pat me off. You muat know very 
well what [ mean, Did he steal the five 
thousand dollars?” 

**No, no, no!" 

The words burst from her involuntarily. 
It was her heart that spoke not the sooret 
convictions of ber soul, She could no wore 
help uttering this denial than she could have 
helped b ing. 

“Tam glad to hear you say so,” returned 
Mra. Raynham, wearily. ‘‘ 1 think I have 
endured torture equal to that of the damned 
for the past two weeks, Nobody has had 
any ovnception of my sufferings, You bave 
given me a little comfort, my darling.” 

Dora felt that she had said too mach, and 
what was not true. She now tried to better 
it by saying more. 

I have not suspected Victor,” she 
stammered, ** there are those at Noundwood 
who have. It would be wrong for me to 
conceal this fact from you, I am sure it 
woald.” 

** Who has suspected him /” 

* | woald rather not tell you.” 

Mrs. Raynham fidgeted a moment, then 
lifted the corner of »ra's veil, and looked 
steadily into her face. When her hand 
dropped into her lap again she sighed 


heavily. 

* You are one of them,” she said, ‘ Don't 
deny it to me n, dear child, You 
are one of those who have suspected my sun 


of the theft.” 

“ I will not believe him guilty antil be is 
proven 80,” cried Dora, passionately 

* Nor shall 1." She drew nearer, and sud 


way! 





ng 
* You and I must du what we can tw prove 
bis i : 





on 


cit 
This was a very l p di 





| an 

| conclasion drawn from anything he had seen 

| or heard. 

| Possibly it arose from a mere love of op- | 

tion. Dora was trying bard to believe 

Fiotor guiltless of the theft of the five thou- 
sand dollars. She had seen and heard more 

| than enough to convict him in the mind of | 
any unprejadiced person. Bat, poor girl, | 

| she still clung desperately to the hope of his | 

li Sue d him witb her tongue, | 
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but her heart never tarned traitor to him 
| never really accepted anything to his dis | 
| credit. | 
It was to the words of her mouth that the | 
lawyer offered opposition. Her beart was a | 
holy of bolies which he never sought to pene- | 
| 
Victor went down to the city by | 
the 11.20 express, Mr. Ketchem was in a) 
rear car of the same train, where he kept 
" t. ' 


parted. | 
Victor reached the house first. Dora saw | 
come in, and knew that Mr. Ketchem 
not be far behind him. So, in ber im- 
tience, she threw a scarf over ber head, 
ran down the walk to meet him. ) 
very 
on bin breast. 
i struck a chill to | 
Dora's beart. She went straight ap to him, 
| and said in a faltering voice: — | 


the rest, and questioned him. 


putting ber off 

Even Mr. Ketehem, who scarcely felt dis- 
posed to doy his footsteps a seound time, 
found bimeelf a! « loss. 


“If Vietor goes to Hook Dock on every | 


occasion, be said to Dora, ‘then he must 
be deeper in Miles Kugby's power than we 
ever 4 

The poor girl answered nothing to this; 
but she soon came Ww a determination 
namely, to follow the misguided young man 
beni end so find out if he was indeed 
mecting Miles from day w day. 

** Heaven help me, ' she murmured to her- 
self. “I ilove Victor as well as over. I 
can't give bim ap. I can't see him rash 


ceases of ber own heart, however, and seda 
lously shunned her lover while he was at 
Roundwood, taking especial care never to 
be left alone with him. 

The look of misery he sometimes fixed 
upon her nearly broke her heart, however 

This state of affairs could not wholly 
escape Mra. Kaynham's observation. She 
attempted no interference; bat she would 

bh, sometimes, and say softly to herself, 
‘Poor, poor Victor!” 

Vincent did not accept things quite so re- 
signedly. Once, during this week of which 
we are now writing, he attempted to remon 
“strate with Dora for ber coldness toward his 
brother; but his own mad passion for the 





** What have you to tell me?” 

** Nothing of importance.” 

Then, avoiding ber eye, he glanced all 
| round, and tried to assume Lis usually cheer- 
ful air. 7 

** It is a beautifal evening, Miss Dora.” 

This deliberate taruing from the subject 
worried and vered her. Bat she broaght 
him i back to it again. 

“You have made some discovery, Mr. 


Ketchem, and I wi// know what it is.’ 


‘he p 


girl peeped out s» unmistakably from be 
bind every sentence he attered that his 


| words did no good whatever. 


** Do, do try to be kinder to poor Victor,” 
leaded. ** This estrangement is tortur- 








his part, and, of course, excited remark | 
His mother found herself puzzied with all | 
| the more necessary that you and I should 
** It is business that takes me there,’ he | 
| answered; but with such a worn, haggard | 
| smile she could not help seeing he was vnly | 
| hearts beat side by side, and they had never 


* You, you. ” 
* If others are deserting him it in so much 


stand true and firm 

“I know it.” 

Neither spoke for along time; but their 
seomed so near ty each other as in that hour 
of tnal and deep surruw 

At last Mra. Kaynbaw «spoke 

“I fear that the pour buy in being led into 
bed ways. There is ope man living whose in- 
fluence over him [ have every reasun w fear 


Aud Iam sure he goes to the city wy meet | 


that man.” 

** What man ?” asked Dora. 

She shook her head. 
sbhoald not tell you, my dear 

You will let me guess’ ‘Then! am sure 

it is Miles Ragby woom you mean. 

Mrs. Ke started, but answered, after 
& moments hesitation 


** That & the name by which he chouses to 


call bimeelf. 

** And not his true name?’ 

| have good cause to think it is not. 

She trembled so that Dura furebore tu 
question ber farther. She remembered Mra 
Kayobaw's illness, and the fainting fit which 
had followed the unexpected visit of that 
very man to Rouudwoud, and was silent 

It was quite dark wheu they reached the 
eity. They waited antil they saw Victor 
hurry along the platform Lefure leaving the 
oar donations Then Mrs. Kaynham whis- 
pered softly 

“TI feel incapable of taking a step further 
of myself. I shall leave you tw manage 
everything.” 

“1 will do what I can for your sake, and 

for Vietor « 

by & powerful effurt she brought back the 
fast failing strength w her limbs. The 
thought that she Yad sumebody w protect 
was @ wonderful incentive. It helped ber as 
nothing else could have dune. It gave her 


give.” 

“* Forgive ?" she echoed, faintly. 

“Why not? If be has been ty of a 
crime, | do not doubt bat that it hae been 


the necessary cou w on with what 

tw  - ” 

She helped Mrs. Raynham out of the car, 

and harried her along the m in Vic- 

tor's footsteps. They were just in season to 

Seat anf man leap into 0 cab, which tn- 
away 


Dora dashed ap 
to it, quivering with excitement. 

* Follow the that bas just driven 
off,” she o geome money into 
the driver's hand. ** Keep far enough to the 
rear pot to attract attention. But on no ac. 
coant mast tof it.” 


lowe 
“All righ, in,” the man, 
He to suspect some sort 
other. 
In another minute Mra. 


Raynham and 
Dora were seated in the cab, and being 
whirled at a rapid rate through the busy, 


ning. 
lark of 


baatling streets 

Once only did any words between 
them during that ride. Then Mra. Raynham 
said quietly ; 

“Tam sure wonder at me for follow. 
ing my son's so secretly, But | 


can't question him, and I mus know if be 
ta in communication with this Miles 
Rugby. I have endared suspense until it 
has nearly driven me mad; I endare it no 


At least an hour must have elapced before 
the oab and the driver thrust his 
a3) 4 door. 

- has got out, ma'am,” he 
said, "Taek b intends to Anish his jour. 
ney on foot.” 

jumped to the Mra. 
Reoeaee gee ben. “Where is he?” she 


** Right down that street. You'll see him 
ma'am. 

The impetuous girl had pushed another 
bill imto his hand, which caused this expres- 
sion of gratitade. 

Bhe dashed onward a few stepa, and 
. was Victor, only a few bh 
vance 

" ghe whispered in her com. 
panion « ear, for they now appeared to be in 
a very vile quarter of the city, and Mra. 
Raynham was trembling violently, half with 
excitement, half with dread. 

“Ob, to think that my son should fre. 
quent such « neighborhood as this,” she 
d, gi round at the ruinous, 
deorepid houses, and the evidences of orime 
and poverty and minery that met them at 
every hand. 

Deora anewered nothing, bat ber breath 
ran joey ould over her parted lips. She knew 
they were both in deadly peril while they re- 
mained in that locality. fut the thought of 
Vietor urged her on. 

Bhe would risk anything and everything 
to save him. 

It wae a sombre and filthy spot, reeking 
with every description of abomination, A 
cold, raw wind blew in her face that seemed 
to be hamid with riverdamp, Everywhere 
was dirt, gloom and sombreness. 

Nhe rightly conjectured that she was now 
in the vicinity of look Dook. 

Vietor od on before his mother and 


| detect 








Dora antil he ¢ ap old 
house, which bad once evidently been a low 
tavern, bat which now seemed utterly de- 


sorted, for no light gleamed from the bat. 
tered casomenta, and « strip of board was 
nailed on the door indicating that it was to 
let. 

Stepping up to this door, he gave four dia- 
tinot taps with hia knuckles. 
Dora had been watohin 
tently that she anticipa this movement 
on hia part. While he was nearing the old 
house, she had been rapidly and steadily 
gaining on him. The instant he stopped at 
the door she had suddenly dropped in a 
crouching attitude in the dark angle made 
where this building was met by the ad 
joining ove, and had pushed Mra Raynham 
against the wall with os hand closed tightly 
over her mouth. 

Vietor had not seen them, though they 
were now only five or six yards away. 

There followed an instant of breathless 
aaepense after he had given that peculiar 
knock. Then the door opened softly, and « 
abrill voice said 

** Who comes there ?” oy) AL 
‘Que who knows the ropes,” Victor had 
answered. 

* All right, comrade. Come in.” 

Then the door closed again. 


him so very in- 


OHAPTER XV. 

THE JAWS OF HELL 
Dora had caught the words distinctly, and 
they sounded very strange and frightful to 
her. But she was inoeundl cameath tw noe that 
all this must be some formula whieh wea the 
pen sesame Ww that disreputalle-looking 
house 

** One who knows the ropes,” she repeat 
od to herself with a weary nigh. ‘‘ Ah, me!” 

Mra. Raynham shuddered. ‘' What does 
it moan?” she asked, 

Dora told her. She seemed ready tw faint 
with the horror and shame of itall, “If 
Vietor knows the pase-words of these vil- 
lains, then indeed is he lost,” she moaned, 





| proaohfal tones 


denly flang both arms round the girl's neok, | 


“*It is better that 1, 


* Lost,” said Dora, “unless we try to 
wave him.” 

** What can we do!" 

* Follow him into this frightful den and 
prevail on him to go home with ua.” 

“Barely you woulda t do that?” 

“I will do it,” Dora retarned, firmly 


‘You can remain here and wait for me, if | 
| you choone 


** Wait?” echoed Mra, Kayuham, in re 
“No, I will go with you, 
my darling. 


** Perhaps you had better, He might nut 


listen ty mo. | am sure be will listen ww 
| you.” 
These two brave and loving women 


pressed to the duor, and Dura gave four 
tapas, just as Victor had dune. After a brief 
delay, the clanging of chains could be beard 


within, the duor opened a few inches, and @ 
vuioe that seemed ty insue from deep dark 
hos, asked, as it had done befure 

** Who comes there ’ 


“One who koows the ropes, Dora au 


| swered, ploadily 


* Oome in 

She gave Mra. Kaynham's hand « warning 
pressure, theu crossed the Usreshold, syuces 
ing with difieulty past the dour, whieh did 
not seem to open very wide 

She found herself in piteh darkness, but 


whe could hear the suund of suppressed 


breathing near at hand. The black gloum 
aud the silence, save for this une seund, 
made ber quake with fear, and she said pit- 
evualy 

* tlow am Lever to flad my way’ 

‘Take bold of my hand,” replied the 


voice, “Tl lead you. 
The vuice bad been a mans graf and 
coarse, the hand was e mans, also, bard 


and Knotted. Doras blvod ran eold as it 
touched her own, bat there seemed no other 

ae 
be suffered herself to be led along « 
passage of sume sort. Mra Kaynham ful 
lowed, keeping cluse tu ber side, but saying 
nothing futher lowe hed made tha wo 
man strong aud fearless of a sudden She 
back 


nv longer bad « thought of shrinking 


lake care said their unseen guide, 
ay * Here are the steps ten in all 
p we go He gave Doras hand a aly 
wjaecze, which she dared not resent But 
ele was thankful for the warning 
Near the top uf the stairs was a door, for 
their guide fumbled for a key, and then 
fumbled in the dark for the lock, and at last 
ushered them inte a second passage, which 
was dimly lighted 
They saw now that the man was a tal! 


burly fellow, and evidently disgeaimed 





r 

vw 
“I don't know who on are,” he eaid, 
looking at the two wentiing females with 
his ferveioes black eyes. ‘ ut I reckon 


mast be all right, or you couldn't have given 


ounntersign. 

He did not wait for @ reply, luckily, bat 
led them right on to aavther door, which he 
threw wide open. 

They found themecsives in « long, low 
room where three or four men and as many 


The new - 
come in. However, I'll try to 
yon wy beauty.” 

e hurriedly departed. 
While Dore toed waiting, all 
with ber eyee- which alton 
for the blur that had come before them— 
cast down, she heard a glass set 
a chair shoved back from one 


send Victor to you directly.” 


Dora turned very bat said, without 
atir from her ' 
“ ia the ? I think Iam brave 


enough to meet it. Tell it me.” 

Tow glanced back ward to the table he had 
just left. His late companions had left of 
drinking, and were already regarding the 
two strange women suspiciously. 


** Whe ve you 
* Frienda,” anewered cheerfully. 
Under 


“Don't you be too inquisitive.” 

A loud laugh followed this reply. 
cover of it, Tom added hastily, in a low but 
earnest tone of voice : 

** You see! | can't keep them away much 
longer. You're in the seoret haunt of some 
of the most desperate of the river thieves. 
Nobody leaves this house alive.” 

‘And yet my son comes here,” moaned 
Mrs. Raynham. 

‘He comes to see the captain, and no. 
body dares molest him on that account, 
Hut they won't have any scruples so far as 
you are oonoerned, Come away directly, 
and I will let you out. | couldot stand by 
and see you come to harm, Miss Dora. You 
know why, and if no other reason existed, I 


could net help provi my gratitude for 
what you did for me when | was com 
to flee from Houndwood, Here, take my 


arm, and we'll be out of this in a jiffy.’ 

Hat Dora hesitated still, and while she 
henitated it was already tov late. 

The men began to rise from the tables, 
and at the same instant « door at the lower 
end of the room opened and Vioetur Kayan 
ham came harrying towards them 

He looked pale, frightened, distressed. 
As he came nearer he said in «a sharp whis- 
per 

**Mother! Dora! oh, why are you here?” 

* We followed you,” anawered Mrs, Ke yn- 
ham, reproaokfully. 

At that a groan burst from him. He 
struck his clenched hand violently against 
hia brow 

‘Oh, why was l ever born Ww bring all 
this trouble on those who love me! 

Dora wached Lia arm. ‘ Will you go 
home with ua’ she whispered. 

** Only too gladly -if f oan.” 

* What do you mean ?" 

**T may not be permitted to go under the 
olroumsatanoes- or you either, Ub, in God's 
name, why were you so mad as to come!” 

fle now wruny his bands violently. * You 
idiot, suarled Tom, ‘* why don't you belt 
with the women at once / fi « the only way 
you can ever hope to yet them vut of this.” 

“1 know it.” 

Hoe turned desperately, a strange tire kind 
ling in hin eyes, “It will gu hard with the 








man who tries to bar our way out, he hissed 
between his teeth 
The situation was now desperate. The 


men and women had surrounded the litte 


wating & safe retreat wore rapidly growing 
one 

“ Npien | 
women have no business here, 
sent by the police 

*Mayhap by Sergeant O briew himself,” 
nuggested another. 

“Nab ‘om! “Kall ‘em! “Dont let 
om leave this place alive were the ories 
now Ww be heard on every band 

Victor stood ap pale and stern, with his 
back ly his mother and Dura, and his face 
turned upon the angry miscreants 

“Mand off he said * These women 
are bere for no Ul purpose. Nut one of you 
hes soything Ww | ae from them, bow or 
hereafter, Lut the Oret man who lays « 
finger on them dies on the spot! 

here was to bravads in bis voloe of wan 
ber wuelhing save an iron resulution ty pro 
tect these two loving, foolish creatures with 
hin hearts best bivwd if it must come to 
that 

lhere was a moments pause, and a sullen 
mureear ren round the toon 

“tle amt armed, 
“And what if be slculd be 
than « matoh for a wan who must tight 
single hauded ir rights aod 
iherUes to defend .* 

Ay, that we have, was clLorused in re- 
8s othe 

Tom Marvel, who bad stood panting near 
the deur, fur the fow last minutes, now step 
pod te Sictors side, and quickly bared bis 
aries 


eon | by Ua time, and the possibilities of 
| 1 


shoated a furivus voice. ** These 
They were 


sail ole, presenUy 


Were more 
vor 


Siles, we 


Count me in with Raynham,” be cried, 
“| know be has spoken the trath about 
these women. And one of them tried to 
nave not so very long since, whea | saw 
the doves of « prison gaping before me. I'm 


not a dog that | cant retarn « good deed in 
kind And so youll have to step over my 
boondy befure you can haruw these help 
lows creatures 

luere was enother mlence, after this 
spoock, which was presently broken by the 
vues of a new comer 

Whats ap?” it said 
here’ 

Mra. Raynham heard that voice, and she 
started back, and put ap her hands befure 
ber face, balf unconscivusly, at the same 
me ullering « low muoen of pain 


** What's the row, 


Dore cried out sharply There, right be 
fore ber, with his evil eyes trying to pene- 
trate the veil she wore, she saw iles 
Rugy 

TU BH OONTINUED 
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S@ Here in a “personal” advertisement 
ins French newspaper * Blige, you can 
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“MARK JURRETTS DAISY. 


TWE WILD FLOWER OF HAZELBROOK. 


BY PIERCE BGAN. 


Avrece op “ Tus Piswss of res Piece,” 
“ Veo.at; oa, Ten Woeves of Kuve 


weer Onan,” Sc. 
CHAPTER XLIX i 
UWEREPSCTED BeTRiBU TION. 

Wil bed, # bees « forte 
gate te bts tap te “ite nal tot cay 
diaeoveret Phillie Blythedale, but 
eo evidence prove 
which of the two twine, (be cad Lieay' Lat| 
treli, wae the elder home aifiealty in dad 
~ To Phillie beving et the cutest arisen 

hed telegraphed to Meggy, who forte 
nately to be at the gate of Mart | 
Jarrett s whee the telegrapiic mene: 


animated 
Datay, Griving him therety almost oat of bie 
eenses he farther told him thet old Martin 


Moke hed down to Mark Jarretts 
Cirange, to dvcaments which would 
prove thet Deiey wae not Merk Jarreti«s 


, bet who whe really and truly wee 
U, after Gite, deepat~ Megagy and her 
mother to Londen, and, sttended by 
ih, eet oat fall apeed for the (irange, to se 
eure old Martin Stake before he left it 
It happened, as it tarned oat most forta 
nately, that af & matter of sentiment, he 
turned rather out of bie path on bie way to 
it, te cast hie eyes over @ tract of country 
which had a deep and lasting an toterest for 
him. and while recalling to bie memory the 
events which bat for the interposition of 
Mark Jarret « Datay would have involved his 
mothers destraction, he suddenly beheld 
like « phantom her preserver — in die 
tracted flight, fullowed, he qaickly saw, by « 
man whom Tih at once, with an expletive 
of comatderable force, named 
What followed we have seen 
It was not long ore Daisy opened her eyes 
and fastened them upon the loving face of 
Wil Not wae it very mooh later that they 
rode inte the shrubbery of the (irange to 
gether, etlended by Tit only, for it turned 
wut thet while Abel Mtoke lay like one dead 
apon the ground, Tibs horse, startled by «| 
large bird, took Might, and on the separ of 
he t Tih ted Abel Mtoke « pant 
ing bores, parened and recovered him, but | 
when he returned to the where he had 
left Abel Mtoke lying, he evald not find him 
He hed vanished, and left no trace behind 
him 
Tib, therefore, at once followed with « led | 
horse, hie master, and leisy, who were 
already on their way to the (irange 
In the dark old building tteslf it wae evi 
dent to both the letter, on their arrival, that 
eume commotion was going on within, for 
the few servants «till retained there were 
moving about in confaston, with a dared 
@tpression on their faces, and they had ad 
vanced only a few paces in the hall when 
they were confronted by Mark Jarrett, who, 
rather to Daisy se earprise, without displaying 
hie weuel intemperate passion, advanced 
ty ber, and took her by the hand, only hie 
grip wae ae tight one, and had the character 
of anything bat « friendly authority 
Towards Wil he assumed @ cold, lofty de 





meaner, and in frigid tones said te him, as 
he tarned away, leading later, though «he 
yielded to him dectdedly agatust he: incline 
ons 

Follow me, Mr Hokeby 

Wil obeyed him, curbing his hot, tape 


(uous temper for the sake of Daisy buat he 
did not intend to throw away the informa 
tion be had obtained at Molton, nor to go | 
beck to Landon without Laisy, tf he could 
help t Bat if he were compelled to de this, 
he believed that he bad ac juired enough evi | 
dence to bring forward those whe had the 
right to claim fas their own, and to oon | 
strain Mark Jarrett yield ber up, and all 
fatare control over her 

When they entered the chamber in which 
Mark Jarrett had been wont to transact all 
his business, and to pass mach of bis time, 
Mark bade Daisy be seated, and she com. | 
plied, bat took « chair which was by a win. | 
dow, and enabled her to obtain « view of the 
pinnacles and turrets of Fairholme Privra. 

Mark observed this with « dark a | 

of red appeared upon hie fi 

™ y. be Taclatmed. in a sharp, hareh 
tone, “shat out thet building from your | 
mind as well as your eyes, Henoeforth 
yee must yield impliott obedience to me, ser 
with my vision, think with my brain, act) 
only as | ahall direct, for the’ time has come | 
at lest when | will make known to you the 
true reason why for the time to come you } 
are bound by my asethority, / am your 
father 

Ae if be had expected that she woald | 

up and fing herself into his arms, he | 

cy them open to receive ber, bat she 
did not respond. Nay, her head drooped, 
aod « perceptible shuckler ran through bee | 
frame 

He tat bie lip bardly, folded hie arme 
tighuy, and frowning, uttered « harsh lengh 

“Me, he etclaimed, guatterally, ‘the! 
news is, | suppose, discounted, and it te not 
regarded as a fortunate event Latey, listen 
te me, end let my explanation, brief aa it 
will be, weigh well with you lou heve al. | 
ready acknowledged (hat | have earned your 
gretdede, and you must confess that, in 
apite of infirmities of temper, and a pecs. | 


liar ehim to the direction of your edacation, | 
1 heave acted with a tender consideration to 
yoe always 


1 do confeas it, she exolaimed, with an 
afected candur, “and shall ever, withuut 
reserve 

* Bat you take my announcement to you 
with 0 cold Immotility which scarcely agrees 
with that coafeetion he pursued, my 
‘perhaps because | have so looy kept you 
im ignorance of the troth, though have 
very oftes believed that you more than eur 
mised it Bet | heve bad reasons of the 
most powerful kind, and when | tell you 
thet the name of your mother has never 
passed my lips to you, and will never even 
2 so vague @ term do so agein, you may 
eovnsder, nay, copvines yourself that it was 
out of the most delent deration for 
your pure mind and beart, and for the an 
sulbed character of your future position, 
thet | have kept this seoret from you, and 
shall continue to heep it a secret even whee 
the time may come when | shall lift you to 
the proud position of being the wite of « 
dake, as well as the deaghter of an cari’ 

le turned to Wil, who stood near to him, 





preserve tus seoret, which you have been 
to bear, in order that you may at 
ence forego all claim to the hand of my 
Dasey. | do not pretend to kouw anything 
ut ‘ t § of puetionl vagaries 
of the imagination. There may be such « 
a love ot Bret sight, and 4 i not im 
thet you two young poople have 
ettacked by HM = Vour first appearance 
here was iy im the character of « 
knight erramt, aod you may even us tus pre 
sent cocamun hare performed some etpioit 
for whieh the young lady uw exceedingly 
grateful ~ 
“ Mr. Mokeby aaved me al a moment when | 





li 





| you 


row the bends — 


| 
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may, you have neither the sathority nor the 
power & control the disposal of ber hand ~ 

Merk Jarrett waved hie hand fariwualy, 
and —- to the door 

“ ve me while I have my temper in 
band,” he exclaimed, in bis thruat. ‘I have | 
you temperstely ull now. lo not 
compel me to have yuu ignominioualy et pelled 
benve 

* I have obtained very valuable evidence 
from vld Phillie Hiythedale, upon which I 
have been acting and shall continue to ect,” | 
reeponded Wil, firmly *'()n our way to the 
(irenge, after | had disposed of that rascal | 

our servant, | communicated to Daisy what 

I am convinoed is the fact namely, that she 
te the deughter of my muther « sister, your 
brother (iray Lattrelis mach injured wife 

“tte falee'” ruered Mark, with aagey 
ernable fury, “If I thoaght that she were | 
the daughter of a wretch sv depraved as 
that, | would cause her to be whipped from 
benesth tis roof by my grooma, (hy, search 
for that weach in the proud Kokeby hall« 
My liatwy te here omy obild mine and noe 
fatrioated evidence can disprove it 

"No fabricated evidence, Mr. (iay Lat 
trell, interposed a voice saddenly, ‘tut ev! 
dence as can tbe broken of shaken 

All tarned roand ty behold old Martin 
Moke in the room, and by bis side Juyne 
Ntwke, wearing a most determined ¢1preasion 
on her countenance, | 

Mark Jarrett glared at him like a tiger 
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Jarrett lay stretched on the ground 
ugly wound ia his breast, 


CHAPTER L. 
THE MEETING OF FARTED #TREAMs, 


As if to prove that the prayers of the vir 
tuous are regarded, the fair young ( 
had, as we have seen, barely declared her 
intention that the brightuess of her mother « 
unjustly sallied name should be restored, 
that she should be reinstated in ber bus 
bands and her children’s love, than Mre 
Kokeby, attended by Lord Belvoir, appeared | 
to respond to it. 

Keapond to it, for Mra. Rokeby, having 
regarded for an instant the young, shrinking, 
surprised girl with a look of intense wonder | 
as well an amazed recognition, she tarned 
juickly to Mra. Loraine, who was receding 
trom ber timidly, as if with the intention of 
quitting the room quietly and unobserved, 

With eager eyes she scanned her features, | 
but as Mea Loraine still retreated, she 
caught ber by the arm and detained her, | 
aaying, slowly 

‘One word, if you please,” 

Again abe perused her features with a | 
sharp, antivus scrutiny, and then with ardent | 
vivacity she fuog ber arms about her shoul 


* What now you old fool’ be orted sav. | ders and pressed her to ber heart, exclaim. | 


agely ‘Out of the room 
lho not rouse me to « frenay, for, at least | 
you hoow the resalt 


oat of my sight! | ing, in a voice choked with sobs 


“Pay! Fay! sweet Fay! My own dear, 
dearsiater Fay. Your diaguise does not de- 


"1 do, and dare it,” anewered the old man, | ceive mo 


doggedly © The years which (iod and natare 
oan grant me are few, and when they will 


Mra. Loraine, of, as we may now justly | 
call her, Mra. Gray Lattrell, wept hysten 


have to hold the recullections of the shameful | cally for some time at this, as it was natural 


soun the end come 


| things I have dune for you I do not care how | whe aboald 
fiat there be « time | been separated from all whom she bad loved 


She had for many long years 


° 


a 
rife 
tl 
Fr-2 qlti 
f if eis 
Lisl 
lant 
: 
4 


fla 


rt 
; 
f 
fi 


dy 
afte 
iH 
Hutt 
EHH 


t 
r 
: 
j 
: 
i 


H 
Ie 
ul 
eer 

i 
i 


to your husband at the altar, | can present 
you to him and say, ‘‘ Take her to your heart 
with all the faith im her innocence and un- 
sulled trath which you cberished and be- 
lieved ere you were so ruthlessly parted.’ ” 
am in your hands, Blanche,” sighed 


with an eager questioning. 


** | came bere to a away with me, | whether she was as yet at liberty to re- | tradict, or cross, or vex you in 
ay, laughed Mra. 


whether you will or no, 
Rokeby with mach animation. ‘1 mean to 
introdace you to my Al, in company with 
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ile!" 

Presently the young lady who was in poe 
session when Geraldine entered the cham- 
ber, said, in a low, charmingly musical 


| have been only in some lovely vision in my 


aleep.” 

‘How very pretty! How very delight 
ful!” she exclaimed, and aftera moment's 
| hesitation, added, ‘May I ask your 


name?" 
**My surname?” returned Geraldine, a 


| tain, although she had just learned 
veal it. 
| ** You; was the reply. 

With a sudden flush on ber cheek, and 





ol 

| Mra. Lattrell, looking into her sister's eyes slight shade passing over ber face, uncer- ! fully. 

it, | turn out so; therefore, | do not wish to con- 
an 


for I feel that I already love you much, and 
I want you to 


Daisy her on 
** Perhaps we are cousins,” she said, hope- 
**, do wish so earnestly that it may 


y way; 
but on the contrary, I desire that we should 
reo in everything, especially in this; that 
r. Wil Rokeby saved your life—that I 


Kelvoir here, of whom I am sure he is | with a little rebellious bit of pride which know to be true; but it was Mr. Bertie 


jealous, 
feel! 


** But I cannot be left behind here alone,” 


| suggested Cieraldine, with a look of alarm. 


**No, my love; Ihave aclaim on you, and 
shall take charge of you for a time,” re- 
tarned Mra. Kokeby, smiling and  pat- 
ting her cheek gently. ‘‘You remember 
that you denied me at the opera, do you 
not? 

“I did not remember ever to have seen 
you before,” retarned Geraldine, apolp- 
wetioally, ‘if I had only known-—" 

“Ab! you see how we Kokebys retarn 
kindness for cold reserve,” rejoined Mra. 
Kokeby, arohly. ‘‘You were very nearly 
drowned in the Kennet, and my boy Wil 
saved you--it was you ?" 

‘Ob, yes; I am soarocely yet recovered 
from the eflecta of that frightful danger,” 
replied Geraldine, with blashing emotion, 
**and believe me, dear Mra. Rokeby, that | 


for repentance for the worst sinner, and and esteemed, had been hurled by wicked | am very, very deeply grateful to Mr. Lertie 


wine 
youre may, you know not how soon 


ve come Ay, Guy Lattrell, and | wachinations from kindred, home and posi 
| tien, and now the barriers which had 


“Deo not cant to me, you old dotard'” | her harshly back from them appeared at an | 


yelled Mark Jarrett, passionately, ‘‘ Away | 
with you, or I will fing you headlong down 
yonder Might of stair 

Not while | am here, Master Mark Jar 


| 


heud the hard emile on old Martin's features, | 
to believe her statement, and be said, with a | 
frown 


If this be eo, Lean better afford to wait | Mra. Lattrell, excitedly 


than you Kemein beth of you at your 
perl 

“Ay,” anid old Martin Stoke, in husky 
tones, ‘and you listen” 

Then be tarned to Daisy, and said, in 
slighty tremulous tones 

* Nweet young lady, | pray you, when you 
shall know all, to pardon me aad pray for 
me asinner, I have done all | can in the way 
of reparation, and I think the san of happ- 
neas will shine on those whose peace has so 
long been blighted by the wickedness of this 
man, who be as m . 





spring upon hie throat, bat Joywe thrust 
eyes 

** He silent, and listen. I have no com 
punction for you, she muttered, between her 
teeth, ‘* He etili, and listen ~ 

Mark pe bia teeth together 
@hend still, and listened 

Old Martin Moke, with the solemnity and 


manner of an old minstrel reciting « legend, | alienated from me, my home shut against | her own charming little boudoir, aud bade | 


resumed what be had so penitentially com 
menoet 

The quarrels |.etween Gay Lattrell and bis 
brother (iray arose out of the badness of 
you mans heart. Ie could not bear to see 
his brother happy with one young and 
lovely, who shrank from him asif he were a 
reptiie, and he made up a scheme to sepa 
rate them, which succeeded. | helped to do 
it all, 1 have sent to Mr. Rokeby, your) 
father, sir,” he added, turning to Will, ** all | 
the papers and evidence which will unfold 
the plot, and prove the poor lady, Mistress 
(iray Lattrell, to have been cruelly and wick 
edly belied, and I mean to go to him myself.” 

A groe!t of frantic beret from the lips 
of Mark Jarrett, bat Joyse with her knife 
once more interposed, and he moved away, 
pectng the room, chafing with ansap preased 
anger 

~ When the poor lady was carried of from 
ber hushand by « stratagem, contanved old 
Martin, forcing out bie words, for he was 
o—— etctted ** the two twin babes left be 
hind by the nurre were stolen by me, and I 
—T- them with ea woman who, after she 

had them « short time in ber care, one 
morning missed one of them from her bed 
she swore she didat know bow | touk the 
@ther away . 

* And it died '” orted Mark Jarrett, ** Did 
Foe not promise me to take ber child © point 
ing contempteoustly at Joyee BMtoke ** ander 
my instructions, to Mr Rokeby, of Fair: | 
bolme Priors, bat that teraing out to be ao 
bey yoo sabetitated for ut a ‘eats ebild, 
ehiet you bad procered from a workhouse | 
teld you so,” returned eld Martin, 

“bat it was pot the truth. This ia 
Your lady wife ran away from you and de 
sorted ber child, @ little baby girl, [it was 
that child 1 took to Mr Koteby's, for | 
thought it should net suffer for ite parents’ 
faults, and | wee sure he would bring it up 
a lady. Mies Gebrielie Lattrell, of Fair. 
bolme Iriors, ts your daughter 

“itu e« he,” growled Jarrett, with 
frantic savagery. 

** Mise Dhasey ts one of the twin daughters 


| 


‘lain I repelled with sourn, but feared to dis- 
| close them to Gray, whom I knew loved me 


your father as I be.” | when all the devices had done their work, 
Mark made a movement as if be would | and the plot was ripe, 1 was lared by a letter, 
| a very close tmitation of your handwriting, 
him back, and ber knife glistened in hia | to a spot which was named in the note, | 
j where it stated you wished to disclose | 
| w me some matters of a grave, startling and 


| inte a carriage, and conveyed to a private 
bat he lunatic asylum and released from thence 


entirely auetpected moment to be cast down, 
and the gloom, the sorrow, the horror, with 
which abe had been enveloped and enmeshed, 
to be chased away by the sunshine of a 


rett,” interposed Joyse Stoke, suddenly | coming happiness, the advent of that justice 

producing @ large knife, © We came bere | which had been so long denied ber, 

to bave justice done, aad we mean t> have it 1.) Mrs Rokeby lavished ber caresses and 

Tam no lamb, you know, when my blood ts | kisses upon her cold cheek, her eyelids, her | 

up lips. She apoke to her in tender, loving, | 
Mark Jarrett pared at her in speechless | soothing words, and at length * Fay,” cling 

| raye, and, for the instant, seemed as if he | ing to her, caressing ber, passionately too, 

would have sprung upon her to burl ber | solbbed forth 

from the room but the kaife operated asa) You did not, you do not believe the crael 

aution. He, however, strode to a bell, and | things which were said of me, Klanche ’” 

rang it Curiously ‘TL never did, my darling sister,” she re. , 
Joyse Stoke made a scornful gestare with | pled, with earnestpess, ‘ Never for an in. | 

her band slant You should have tried me, you should 
“I dont do things “4 halves,” she es heve made me your confidante, your friend as 

claimed, with a sournful laugh There | well aa sister, | would have stood by you 

baint one o your people within a mile o | firmly through your storm and trial, and 


| even after that, bad all the world fallen away | 
Mark Jarrett seemed to be sufficiently well | fiom you, I would have kept my place be. | 
j soquainted with this woman, and to compre: | side you to the last, my own Fay, for do 1 | Geraldine, clapping ber hands. 


not know your moorruptibility 
* You do net know with what skillfal arti- 
floe | was completely sarrounded,” returned | 


* You do not know | 


Rokeby, for his fearless bravery in rescuing 
mo —I wished very much to tell him so 
bat bat I was debarred—rather strangely 
and unkindly from the opportunity.” 
You «ball see him, and thank Wil, not 
liertie, for yourself. I have no doubt we 


sball flad he has retarned from bis trip to | 


Derbyshire when we gain the mansion,” re- 
pled Mra. Rokeby. 

* Bat his name ia Bertie,” persisted 
Geraldine, with a little svlicitude, pulling 
unconsciously some fringe on her dress to 
bate 


“No 
“You shall see him, and that will settie 
your doubts.’ 

“Mr, Searsdale ia absent at Temple- 
ocombe,” observed Lord Belvoir, with a sig- | 


niflcant smile. ‘‘there is nothing to inter 


fere with the propriety of your accompany. | 
ing your newly-recovered mamma to the | 


Rokeby mansion, and when Scarsdale re 
turns do not fear bat I will prove to him 
that his daughter is in good hands.” 

“Tam as good aa a witch!” laughed 
“This is 
bo surprise to mel have been sure of it 
ever mace I have been a little child. 

Some little time farther was absorbed in 
interchanges and explanations, and then 





how | was beset at every turn by stratag ; 
you cannot conceive bow I was apparently | 
compromised by contrivances which 1 did | 
not detect, nor in my inesperienced inno- 
cence mistrust. ‘The persecutions of a vil- 


without a qualification, because of his hasty, 
impetuous nature, I was but too well aware 
that a word from me would have oocasioned 
« duel, and I loved (ray too dearly to permit 
him to en tanger his life for ue. At last, 


important nature. I was there seized, forced 





only w find that my name and reputation 
had been destroy my basbands heart | 
me, and my babes put away, I could not dis- | 
cover where 

“Then I became insane in:Jeed, and re- 
covered only to fod myself an outcast, and | 
to be furniabed with the details by which I | 
had been thus utterly ruiped details whioh, | 
when | examined them, ap to» leave | 
me letel h j 








babes had died for want of common atten- 

tion in a miserable hut somewhere in the. 
country, and the faces and minda, the hearts | 
and the doors of all who were related to me, | 


'or who had known and esteemed me, were 


closed against me for ever. Witbal, I had | 
faith in the immutable justice of almighty 
heaven, | remembered my pride, my vanity, 
my thoughtless folly, which made me but two | 
often believe that | was upon « pinnacle of | 


Ubmitable happiness, of unassailable wealth and downy-cashioned couches, and it over- casion,” 


and seourtty, Alas’ leaw how | had been | 
barled from it at a moment, anprepared and | 
powerless to avert it. Therefore, | ham. 
bled myself 1 prayed and 1 watched, for I | 
Anew that after all, I had been guilty of 
frivolity at the worst, and my faith in the 
justice of my Creator led me to trust that | 
ere the end came truth would prevail, and | 
my sky of gloom and misery would be clear- | 
ed of ite clouds, and some rays of sunny | 
happiness at last granted to me.” 

* You were stul unwise, at least, not to 
have tried me, Fay,” exclaimed Mra. Rokeby, 
Aiseing ber face again and again. ** You 


might have known that I woald have cham- | beld 


have saved me from a anguish, | 
aod how much of suffering you would have 
spared yourself 


* Events which ure imminent will prove | 


' you jastiged in your impressions and io 


vaticiuetions,” observed Lord Helroir to | 
Mra. Latirell, with « gratified smile. *“ You 
kaow me, Pay, 1 doutt not—did, in fact, 1! 
am sure, recognize me, when from informa. | 
tom that I hed received, as the detectives | 
may, | discovered retreat, and en 
yea to play the part of a maternal cou: 
and gride to your own ohild.” 

He — | to oO >», 





of your brother, Mr Urey,” almost <A 
eld Marun. “Ive proved i beyond ques 
then to Mr. Rokeby, and be will act Juyse's 
boy was brought up here as her nephew, and 


a 
“My wv,” cried Joyes, in @ piercing 
ee *Waak, gran ther, pos wi ont can. 


Bot be ee crusl as to any that my child is 
Abel Stoker” 


and tremalous inpa, entwined ber mother in | 
ber warm t 
eve 





ry symbol of intense affection. I 
too, was never, never deceived in you 
from the first moment you were introduced 
to me,” ahe exol 4, with a 4 
Piness beaming in ber smiling eyes 
wo closely resembled the pictare which Mr. | 





prep fur the departure to Kokeby 
mansion were made. 

Upon their arrival there, they found the 
household in a state of agitation and bustle, 
and a condition of affairs which completely 

the programme they had made 
on their way 

Wil had returned home with very surpris- 
ing news. He was with his father in his 
study, engaged in the discussion of very im- 

¢ matters, and with them were Bertie 
Rokeby, an aged couple, and several other 
reons inaddition. Lord Belvoir, learning 
that old Martin Stoke and Titus Vink were 
of the party, d his intention of 
oint the fe . i that the 
eoombe estates and title and oorrela- 
tive subjects were the objects of their de- 
liberation, therefore matters in the disous- 
sion of which it was his duty to take part. 

When he had left them, Mra. Rokeby, 
antions to have a confidential communing 
with ber sister alone, ushered (ieraldine into 








her amuse herseif with the objects she would 
find there until she was rejoined by ber 
mother and herself: 

tly been 


Wilfred!" rejoined Mra, Rokeby. | 


| sequences, she answered — 
| ‘*My name is—Lattrell 
| | ought to keep it secret just now.” 
A shade passed over the face of her com- 
panion too when she heard this, and a hot 
| tinge of rose tint mantled her cheek. 
**[--I--think that is my name, too,” she 
responded, with evident embarrassment, 
** und I believe I also ought to keep it an- 
| t i for the p t, b of a se- 





| eret—" 

‘*In there a mystery about you?” inter. 
rupted Geraldine, rly. 
| “Yea” semplel tes counterpart, with a 

slight confusion. 
** How nice,” rejoined Geraldine, with a 


| sigh. 





repeated the other, half 
musingly, and looking wistfully in Geral- 
dine's face. ‘‘ How strange it would be if 
we should prove to be related.” 

**It would be very surprising,” she re- 
turned, with glis eyes. ‘* What is 
your Christian name? ine is Geraldine.” 

**My name is Daisy-—at least, that is the 
name by which I have been known all my 
life,” auswered Mark Jarrett's Daisy, for 
she it was, as may have been guessed. 

** Daisy! Daisy!" repeated Geraldine, 
quiokly, remembering that she bad heard 
that name on a bl i ** How 
droll! ae | you are not the Wild Flower 
of Hazelbrook ¢" 

Daisy inclined her head affirmatively. 

“Why this is wonderful! Would you 
think it, Mr. Kokeby once mistook me for 
that is clear.” 
“Mr. Wilfred 








Rokeby?” 


on her face. 

*‘No his papa,” returned Geraldine, 
reaming her hands together, ** not his son. 
| No--he saved my life,” she added, with a 
| wih and « look as much as to intimate that 
she was juite prepared to part with her own 
for bim. ’ 

Daisy thought so, too, for blood rose to 
her cheeks and forehead, and then vanished, 
leaving her as white as marble. 

*‘He saved my life, too,” she forced 
through her teeth, and looked at Geraldine 
as disagreeable as it was in her sweet nature 
| to look, 

Then a thought flashed through her mind, 
and she caught Geraldine by the wrist, and 
looked her with a piercing examination in 
the face. 

** You—you, then, are the beautiful youss 
lady whom he saved from drowning the 
river Kennet ’” she said, y: 

Geraldine emiled, and | 

hn gh TF Oh, it was so ve, 80 

allant, so le of him. How can I ever 

grateful enough to him ’” she exclaimed, 

with what Daisy fancied was rather an ex- 
cosas of 

‘By giving him your heart, perhaps,” 
she suggested, with a faint tinge of sarcasm 


in her tone. 

She thought that it was at least unkind of 

Wil that he had never mentioned this event 
after he had rescued her from Abel Stoke. 
| Not on their ride to the Grange, nor since- 
| BO, ROt once. 
‘It would not be an equivalent,” Geral- 
dine rejoined, a little pensively; and added, 
in @ voice which seemed to intimate that she 
| aude be an epitome of wretohedness if she 
prophesied correct) 








Mrs. Rokeby had but very 
made aware of the strange and unaccounta- 
ble absence of Gabrielle She expected 
every hour, as it were, to have an erplana- 


} y hor Gray, I was in- | thon of its meaning, and until she did abe or- | 
formed, had perished by his own hands, my | dered her suite of rooms to be kept intact. | 


Under any ciroumstances, however, she 
would not, as have introduced Geral- 
dine to her, she carried out that view by 
not even placing her in one of ber apart- 
menta. 

Geraldine, thus left alone on the threahold 
of the door, entered the room, and found it 
a litue dise of clegance, ease, and com- 
fort. It seemed all mirrors, windows, laces, 
ohaira, ott 





P y, “Perhaps he would 
—— to accept it.” 
je are to may that, in her 
heart “— P meee 
‘I pray not.” 
| Almust simultaneously a new light seemed 
| to flash across her brain. Examining the 
| featares once again with a searching and 
still bewildering scrutiny, she interrogated, 
conte a 
* Pray hot upon ene occasion a young 
and fashionable lady—the Honorable Miss 
| Lois Gray—addreas you, believing she was 
speaking to me?” 
“Such acircumstance did occur at the 





pictures, tables, luxurious 


looked gardens laid out with wondrous skill 
and beauty 
With « light step she advanced towards a 
table im the centre of the room, on which 
were spread many « dainty and valuable 
article of fancy and vertu, but her step was 
arrested by a suft exclamation like a cry of 
amp hey A Sue ened enaty & the 
whence the sound proceeded, and be- 
beld herself as in « mirror. 
Instinctively she looked behind her for a 
full-length glass, and sure enough there was 
one, bul it imaged the reflection of her back, 
and as she glanced before her again ahe be. 
of ber- 


cisely, very similar to herself, in garments 
of the same hue. Angelic innocence and 
dees not prevent feminine 


from Koowing what color and the | ber lovingly. 


~- yt, Rak xion best. Her 
hair descended beeen like her own ; 
her eyes, ber brows, her nose, lups, all her 
features were as like ber own as those she 
had seca reflected in a glass. 
It was clear that the same thoughts were 
through the mind of the young lady 


it a spirit? 


wes very close, very scrutinizing, and y 
quick, yet lang cncagh, if they followed the | 
traditions of @ex, to be able afterwards 


their puzsied brains, and each simultancous- 





re teas of Rockliffe s rece: on one oo- 
responded with eyes 
| fascimated by Daisy's loveliness ; ‘ bat such 


| a decided mistake was a compliment to me; 
| and now I see I ought to have been much 


fam! 
, bat troa 
| young lady appeared to be.” 


|" “1 eee—I see 


How ashamed I will make him | made her for the moment regardless of con- | Rokeby who saw you at Dovedale, and who 


termed you the Naiad of the Dove—Mr. 


bat—but I think | Bertie Rokeby who met you at the Countess 


of Rockliffe's reception— but it was Mr. Wil- 
fred who swam to you in the Kennet, and 
brought you to land.” 

Geraldine smiled, and shook her head 
with a very tive ture. 

“As if could be deceived !” = > 
claimed, ge ly. “I who is 
face depic indelibly on my memory be- 
fore that horror in the river; and after that 
do you suppose I could forget it ?” 

**Have you seen him since” demanded 


Daisy, with equal energy. 
* 0!” returned Geraldine, unbesitatingly. 


all 
I can force into my words and looks.” 

** Looks!" echoed Daisy, with a slight 
flush and a slight cough. ‘‘ Perhaps it will 
be discreet to control your glances until—” 

Bhe paused abruptly, for some one en- 
tered the room, and as her quick eyes took 
in his form a brightened, laughing expres- 
sion, elfish in its look of mi 4 
over her features, and she raised her finger 
to the intruder with a g which implied 
that she did not desire that he should speak 
until ahe gave him permission. 

It was only an instant, for Geraldine as 
well saw the new-comer, and her face bright- 
ened too, crimsoned brilliantly, and paled 
to alabaster as she turned it to him. Her 
rich, large eyes in an instant filled with tears as 
she stretched out both her hands to him, her 
lips trembled and she tried to say something to 
him ; but articulation was denied to ber, and 








in the fulness of her deep gratitude, in the 


interrogated | earnestness of her supreme thankfulness, 
Daisy, quickly, with a very grave expression and in the entire guilelessness of her simple, 


unaffected nature abe place! her hands upon 
his shoulder —Daisy fancied round his neck 
—and bid her face on his breast, quite per- 


plex and am him for the moment, 
and oo tee’ apen, olin larger than was 
their wont, were fastened upon him, quite 
bewildering him. 

This was a little passage of arms upon 
which Daisy had not quite counted, an 
she fixed the gentleman with a -like 
glance, she said, even as little i 
angels such as she can say at certain mo- 
mente 

‘Pray to the 
Rokeby. 
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blance. I can scarcely believe my eyes as 





gy = ey not only 


this marvel now,” | Never! 


. Never! 
Never!” exclaimed with 


“Nor I now, nor ever 


| exclaimed Daisy, with trembling agitation, | nese. 


| pressing her temples and then ber heart. | 


“If it should bat 


bent her eyes 
| again with an anxious expression on ber 
|own. ‘* You have borne the name of Vane, 
| have you not ?” she inquired. 

** Yea, since my arrival in London—unti 
I recently learned that my name is Luttrell - 


E 


bat you will not reveal that, will ?* ge- | 


| apoaded Geraldine, beginning to edge closer 
and closer to Daisy, and to yearn, she knew 
| mot why, to take her in her arms and fondle 


| Daisy smiled faintly. 


“It as my own secret,” she returned, in 
an undertone, and with a shade of ber 


secret 
anxiety clouding her features. ‘‘I shall | 
comes 


preserve it caretally until the hour 


| when it will be ackn by others, and 

| 1 cam bear it proudly. I have, bowever, 
further to weary you by my questions. ” 

+ “No, not weary me. I so love to hear 


ber towards Dairy's, and 
taking it tumidl in her own. “ 
You I think, at Dovedale some 
neeet parsued Deisy, with anooncealed 
I * Yea,” frank! s @ 
near to the Tro Seat 


‘Thank you,” ejaculated Geraldine, pluek- 


| prove what I fancy, what i heart, dropping a courtesy 
I hope, whet I pray may be the trath:” Bhe | “aon and ° = 
on Geraldine's sweet face | 


there was a laugh. 
was only deceived for a few minutes,” 
» With a fond look on Wil’s 
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LOVE’S IMPOTENCE. 


My child thou shalt not weep 


Ob! what le love that cannot shield, 
On apare tte love a wee ! 


Silent, | watched the ly strife, 
The world ® gtcat pein, her young life, 
And, helpless, o bot ward tbe biow,. 


It was not in the n fleld 
«nt earthly pain and poverty, 
For there ber hand {coald have led, 
And held my shiek! above her head, 
To eave my little one, or die, 


THE MAJOR. 


** Bah!" said the old colonel. “Let her 
do as she pleases. Let her please herself. 
It is none of our business, sister Jacque- 
lina.” 

This was what the colonel said, and this 
he persisted in saying whenever he was 
attacked on the subject ef that dreadfal 
Hella and ber small wickednesses ; but, then, 
everybody knew that the Colonel was very 
pane 4 prejudiced in favor of the fair delin- 
quent, and, of course, it was not likely that 
he would be as severe as he ought to have 
been, under the circumstances. 

Bella had done as she pleased, and had 
tyrannized over him ever since she glared 
at him a small, pink, day-old done 
ap in an embroidered bundle, now she 
was nearly twenty-two years old, and there 
was every likelihood that she would do as she 
leaned, and tyrannize over him as long as 
be lived. It was not so hard to bear, either 
the tyranny. 

There were even persons who envied the 
old colonel, when his daughter dominecred 
over him, and made him take her out riding, 
and forced herself into his private room for 
the express purpose of tambling over bis 
plans and compasses and, *‘ instruments and 
things,” as she called them. There were per- 
sons who would bave very singe stood in 
the old colonel’s large embroidered slippers, if 
by doing so they could have been ordered 
about by that heartless Bella Rancerne, and 
scolded for being slow, and laughed at, and 
embraced into a pleasant sort of asphyxia. 
There were such persons, I say, but at the 
same time, frankness impels me to add that 
they were usually persons of the masculine 
gender, and alao of susceptible temperament ; 
and there were others were proportion- 
ately severe upon the short-comings of the 
colonel's favorite. 

Among the latter class stood the colonel's 
sister and housekeeper, Miss Jacqaelina 
Rancerne, who had reigned supreme in the 
establishment for twenty years, and who 
was firmly convinced that nothing but her 
presence rescued the entire bh@nsehold from 
nutter destrnction. She did not approve of 
Bella; she did not flatter ber ; sie did not en- 
courage her sinful frivolities, Other ple 
might be as weak-minded as they pleased 
(‘other people” meant the colonel), but sic, 
Mins Jeoqualint, would retain full possession 
of ber faculties, and favor her niece with 
the expression of a few wholesome truths 
occasionally. In accordance with which reso- 
Intiona, she kept up a continual word war in 
the household, and helped poor, pretty, 
irascible Bella into various pitfalls and 
snares, which sadly interfe with her 
amiability of disposition, and set her not 
only upon the defensive, but very freyuent- 
ly u the offensive. 

‘You are probably aware,” began Miss 
Jacquelina to her niece, one morning, a4 
both sat at the breakfast-table, ‘‘ you are 

robably aware that your fathers friend, 

ajor MacWheedleton Dowlas, will arrive 
to-day ?” 

‘* Major who?” exclaimed Bella, opening 
her pretty eyes. 

**Major MacWheedleton Dowlas,” enun- 
ciated Miss Jacquelina, with some lofty as- 

rity. 

Pete sighed, with an expressive droop of 
her pretty shooulders. 

“ese man,” sbe said. 

‘Poor man!” echoed Miss Jacquelina. 
“If it would not be too great labor for you 
to explain, I should really like to know why 
Major MacWheedleton Dowlas is to be 

itied.” 

**Oh, Aunt Jack, dear— don't!" im- 

Bella, wickedly. If there was one 
thing that roused her relative more than an- 
other, it was to be called ** Aunt Jack.” 

** Don't!” she ejaculated, in her most raap- 
ing manner. “I really don't comprehend 
you, Miss Rancerne.” 

“Ob, yes you do,” said Bella, sweetly, 
but y. ‘*You know I mean don't be 
ramrodified. It is so a Se don't 
do me any good by being ram , Aunt 

chs L cebu avasuae 


To say that Miss Jacquelina would 
be to describe her manner feebly. Any less 
irrepreasible young lady than that heartless 
Bella would have been transfired—abso- 
lately transfixed—by the majestic severity | 
of ber eye; but was not transfixable. | 
There was a large pier-giass over the mantle, 
in which her great, lovely arch, gray eyes, | 
and her lovely, clear complerion, were re- | 
flected, and she had the temerity to look 
acroas the table at them, and smile sweetly. 

**Poor man!” abe said, all the time re- 

DR her own charming self, “* what were 

is fath and godmoth thinking of 
in bis baptiam, wherein he was made Major 
MacWheedleton Dowlas? Who would like | 
to be Mrs. Major Mac Wheedleton Dowlas ?' 

“A sensible female,” announced Mins | 
Jacquelina, with scorn, ‘‘a sensible female, | 
in cheating the partner of her affections, is | 
not to be influenced by the puerile ab. | 
surdities likely to affect the lower grades of | 

omanhood.” 


w 1 

*Oh, dear!” said Bella, “‘ that's me, isn't 
it? And you are the sensible female. But 
would you really, now, Aunt Jack ?” 

* Would I — queried the irate spin- 
ster, exclamatorily. 

** Like to be Mrs. Major Mac Wheedleton 
Dowlas? Oh, Aunt Jack—come now"—in- 
credulously. ‘ Just think bow it would 
look on your cards. Why, I wouldn't, on | 
any consideration. And think of calling bim | 
\ Mac "when you wanted | 
a pew bonnet. Oh! come now, Aunt | 
Jack.” 


Now, of course, this was extremely un- | 
in that heartless Bella; bat, to do | 

her justice, it must be admitted that she was | 
& prettily-behaved young lady enough to- 
ward other bu® being quite human, 
“ course of Aunt Jack ELS sensed her 
cdaldinen en o8 ten she had become | 
quite equal to any occasion in which it was 
y to jords with her life- 

long antagonist. Toward ber father she was 
always and warm-hearted, and ut- 
selfish ; and the rest of the household fairly | 
adored her for ber good nature and sanny 
temperament; and certainly none of them | 
adored Miss Jacquelina. | 
Miss Jacquelina carried on ber lofty bat. | 
tles in the servants’ ball as well as in the | 
parlor, and was perfectly satisfied with the | 








* enmity sho inspired; but it seemed the most | 
bataral 


thing in the world, that her inferiors 





| im social position “should be fond of Bella 


and, as for the colonel himecif— well, to say 
the least, the colonel was infatuated in an 


| came down to his breakfast, he 
found that heartless Hella awaiting hie com- 


ing complacently, seated in « 
with a book, and Took quite Scaled ent 


=? sister-in-law, who left her money in the 
to an asylum for indigent vegetarians, 
because Mac wouldn't live on barley-wa- 
ter and oatmeal porridge. She was a vo- 
getarian herself, and Mac has often told me 
how ahe starved him when he was a little 
fellow, visiting her house. He is the dearest 
of my friends, Bella. We were in the same 
, andla 
my life 
twice, boy as he was.” 

** Did he ?" cried Miss Jacquelina’s enemy. 
** That makes a difference. on we ll make 
love to him, papa.” 

“Would you?” said the colonel, a trifle 
eagerly. ‘* He is forty years old, Bella.” 
** Then,” said Bella, ‘* Aunt Jack shall make 
love to him.” 
And she got up with a joyous little laugh, 
ns went to the table to pour out the chooo- 
te. 
That evening Major Dowlas made his ap: | 
pearance, and the first glimpse of Bella was 
gained through an open window, as she stood 
in the garden, drooping in ber prettiest, | 
most seductive way, over a bush of scarlet | 
japonicas. There was a cluster of them flam. | 
| ing in her pretty brown hair, and a cluster | 
nestling at her lace oollar, and her cheeks | 
| were tinged with a happy flash—she had a| 
| fashion of flashing and glowing over flowers | 
~and altogether she was indesoribably | 
charming. 

On seeing her, Major Dowlas blashed— 
positively blushed—with pleasure, to the 
very roots of his hair, and at the same he was 
conscious of an alarming stirring in the re- 
gion of his heart —ahe was such a very fresh, 
feminine sort of a girl, this daughter of Ran- 
cerne's. 

“*I—I thought abe was a little girl,” he 
said, with modest hesitation. ‘I really 
thonght that I once remembered seeing her in 
a short tacked dress, with a broad on!” 

** Bo you did,” answered the colonel, grave- 
ly, ** twelve years ago. That makes ws fvel 
old, doesn't it? I can scarcely believe it | 
myself, but she is twenty.” . 

And then Bella was called, and came in, 
with a handful of japonicas, and being in- 
troduced to the grizsly-bearded major, and 
seeing in hima retiring, awkward hero of 
the middle-age, she was quite delighted, and 
talked to him with such charming ease and 
gayety of manner, that he was in a modest 
state of ecstacy. She made herself very 
agreeable to him from the first, and after he 
had been in the house a couple of days, she 
had taken possession of him entirely, pretty 
much as she took possession of the colonel 
himself. She even began to give him little 
commissions to excute in the course of time, 
and discovering (to his deep abasement and 
abashed misery) that he ovuld play on the 
fiute a little, she at once insisted that he | 
should play duets with her, and display his | 
talente ; whereupon he found himsel€ com- | 

ed to bring forth his instrament, and | 
oint and unjoint it blushingly, and raise it | 
to the proper pitch with much plaintive toot- 
ing. bane “ye - 








bim, as if he bad been much older than he | 
really was, and his age had privileged her to | 
be merry and coaxing and light-hearted to- | 
ward him. She gave him flowers out of her 
rden, now and then, making little breast. | 

nots, and even pinning them on bis coat for 
him, on state occasions, | as she pinned 
them on her father's; and more than this 
she told him her troubles, and was enthasi- | 
astically gratefal to him for the services he 
had rendered to ** papa." 

‘If ever I have a lover,” she said once, 
when she was pone out the chocolate for 
them at breakfast, * shall be either like 
you or like papa, I don't care which, but I. 
insist on one or the other.” | 

She laughed a little when she said it, open 
ing ber soft, arch eyes wide, as she handed 
him his cup; but instead of answering with 
& jest, as another man would have done, he 
flashed awkwardly, and had not a word to 
say, 80 that poor Bella was a trifle bewil- | 
dered, and wondered if she had done any-| 


thing wrong. 
That very day she had a brisk breeze with | 
Aunt Jack. } 
**I don't know," said that lady, sternly, | 
“what John Rancerne is thinking of ; but, 
for my part, I feel it my duty to nay that 
you are making yourself very absurd, Bella.” 
Bella, who was trimming a geranium that 
stood before the window, almost dropped 
her praning-scissors, in her bewilderment 





| under the unexpected attack. 


“What!” she ejaculated, ‘‘ goodness 
gracious, Aunt Jack |" | 
** You are making yourself perfectly ridi 


culoua,” iss Jacquelina, ‘* besides 
being forward and pert. What do you sup- 
pose Mejor Dowlas thinks of you!” 

Bella recovered herself. 

**Ob'” she said; ‘it is the poor, dear old 
major this time, is it?’ 

“Old?” said Miss Jack. ‘‘ He is not over 
forty.” 

Here I regret to be obliged to chronicle a 
mildly vicious speech on the part of my 
heroine. 

** Bat that seems old, regarding it from 
my standpoint,” she said, ‘though it may 
not seem so to you. When I am fifty, I dare 
say men of forty will look young.” 

Jack took up her sewing, rolled it up 
into a ferocious solid form, prepared to 
leave the room. 

** It may be proper to flirt with gentlemen 
openly,” she = trembling with suppressed 
peo ay xs — it is. Of course, 

u know best; but if I were a young lady, 

should feel somewhat embarrassed on find- 
ing po bv utteriy ignored, as your rather 
remarkable speech was ignored ths morn- 
7S Dowlas.” 

m she was gone, Bella went on with 
ber work for a minute or so in silence, and 
then, all at once, the little pruning shears 
dropped on the carpet in earnest, and her 
hands went op to ber pink cheeks. 

* Aunt Jack is right for once,” she said. 
“He did ignore it. How stapid I was! 
What did I wean’? How could I?” 

And «be trimmed no more geraniame. 

Certainly it was the elder Miss Rancerne's 
vocation to ‘“‘make tronble.” She went 
from the parlor and Bella to the sitting- 
room and Mejor Dowlas, and finding that 
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| 
after a few minutes conversation, by gre- | sweet little woman, and it seemed that she 


linquencies, She was not wise o: with 
r “It is Mies Bella Rancerne, is it?” she 


all ber sharpness, to see that poo 
ot have seen « fault in the gir 
had talked forever. 

tis a great source of trouble to me, 


i 


| a) 


lover 


was inclined to be frank enough about her NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


1 anid, giving Bella both little plamp hands indicate that Caldwell, Republican, haa been 


| eheerily, “ How gist Tam to see you. The | lected (iovernor by « majority of about 


lke) Tt ie wteted that the Demoorats will 


— talked about you so muc : 
| she “No ome has any influence over | call ended, Bella went home in «| Srtest Caldwell's election before the Legis 


lature. The Democrats have a majority of 


She was actually | Congressmen and of the State Logislatare 


4 A terrible conflagration has occurred op 


| and sometimes it seally coome to me that the aqrereble, and she was fiercely diagusted posite Constantinople on the Asiatic side of 


vepomons reminder, but an 
cooled her annoyance, and being a thorough- 
ly nice girl, she had made up ber mind, 
very sensibly, to forget all mut it, and 
treat her friend as cordially as over. 

She remembered so many times when he 
seemed to like her, that she could not think 
her careless speech could have had any 
effect upon him. Bat when she came into 
her , and found hia looking awkward, 
and sipping bis tea in grave silence, she be- 
gan to grow warm again. What right had he 
at forty years of age, to presume to give a 
thought to what she said in her own house? 
Papa never did it, and he was only twenty 
— younger than papa. So, she turned 

er attention wholly to the colonel, and 
made herself twice as charming as usual, 
and even played backgammon with him, 
which she hated most cordially. 

Aa to Mins Jack, in her feeling of wound- 
ed pride and irritation, she was so openly 





| deflant of Minas Jack, that the poor major 


shrank within himself, and wondered if it 
was really possible that all he had heard was 
true. 

So, Miss Jacquelina, with her usual tact 
and address, managed to set two well-dis- 
posed, happy people, almost on the path of 
war. Not that Major Dowlas waa rendered 
aggressive by her amiable intervention ; he 
was not the aggressive party. When he 
found that, for some unexplained reason, 
his pretty young friend treated him ooldly, 
and constrainedly; when he found, all at 
onoe, after a month of charming witcheries, 
and girlish freedom, be had entirely and in- 
explicably lost ber, as it were, he blamed 
her far leas than he ought to have done, and 
only grew more awkward and reserved than 


| ever, and secretly bore a deep-seated paiu 
| in his tender old-bachelor heart. But Bella, 


being much the younger of the two, and 
having been used | bore by fortune, all ber 
life, r ted the change in his more 
indignantly every day, and at last was su 
aroused that she found it a difficult matter 
w restrain her temper. 

**I don't like your major, papa,” she told 
her father. ‘* He is stupid and overbearing.” 

The colonel, who was sitting at his study- 
table, deeply interested in the * plans and 
instraments and things,” looked up at Miss 
Bella, and pushed his spectacles up on his 
bald forehead. 

**My—my dear Bella!" he exclaimed 
“overbearing! Dowlas’ less my soul |” 

Bella drammed on the table with her 
fingers, impatiently. 

“Yea, he is!" she repeated. ‘And I 
don't like him —one atom |" 

** Bless my soul!” the astonished 
colonel. ‘* Why, he is the mildest, most 
utterly inoffensive man in the world!” 

“Ob!” said Bella, *‘ that's nothing but 
his artfalness. He pretends tu be, but he 
isn't, papa. He is an interfering old thing 
so, there!” 

‘“*T—I hope 





that you have not quarreled 


a whimsical way of treating | with him,” hinted the culonel, with meek | 


hesitation. 

** Quarreled !" ejacalated Bella, with scorn. 
** No, indeed '” 

** Perhaps, my dear,” suggested her father, 
‘‘perbaps you are a trifle too severe on 
Dowlas. You see, he—he isn't as young as 
he once waa, and I Aare heard that he once 


| met with a sort of love disappointment, 


which he found it very bard to forget, and 
possibly that makes him somewhat yrave at 


| times. Don't be too bard on him, Bella. 


It is a curious coincidence that the woman 
he loved is living in this very neighborhood 
now, and perhaps that has ita effect on him. 
She is a widow, and a very bandsome wo- 
man, too, they tell me.’ 

“Oh!” returned Bella, indifferently 
‘That's it, is it? I bope it will end well, 


I'm sure. They are both old enongh now, || 
| suppose, to be wise about the matter.” 


The 
her for | tering the house was the major's trunk, and ‘reeks, has been dest 
“er feiher's _ | 
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self had very little to aay. His leave of ab- 
sence had expired, and he was going back to 
his duties, That was all. 

Bat before she had finished her dinner, 
Belle discovered that it was a very terrible 
all” to her. She didn't want to lose the 
major. Old and ill-dresed as he was, she 
could not bear to lose him, aed yet it ap 

she must. Her appetite flagged, and 
she eat with flushed cheeks and pain bright 
eyes, playing with her napkin-ring. It was 
not so laughable an idea, after all, this of 
falling in love with the major. 

It ws a silent meal, because everybody 
was naturally inolined to sad The old 
colonel mghed over hia soup, and looked 
melancholy over bia fricasee, and «hen they 
rose from the table, one and all looked re- 
lieved. 

Bo, in. the afternoon, they all bade good- 
bye to the major, Mias Jack with dignified 
melancholy, and ella with constrained 
composure. She went back into the little 
parlor as soon as she had saul her farewell, 
and stood before the window waiting for the 
fly from the railroad station, and looking ex- 
cvedingly pale and quiet indeed. 

She was just standing there, wondering at 





heard the firm military step passing up the 
hall, and its simple sound worked a awift 
change in her. She would not let him go in 
that manner. He was older than ahe was, 
and perhaps she had been in the wrong. 
It could not be wrong to say half a dozen 
words to him. She swung round just as be 
neared the open door, and called him in a 
sweet, troubled voice: 

** Major, major, | want you.” 

He looked up and flashed all over, and 
then came forward, and something in bin 
manner, some tremor, or hesitation, or sai 
ness, struck Hella so strongly that she got 
frightened and held ont her hand to him, 
the tears rushing to her eyes with the aweet 
simple action of a repentant oad, 

“On, major!” she pleaded, *‘don't go 
away without - without making friends with 
me again. I think | should have asked you 
to forgive me befure, if it had not been for 

Aunt Jack.” 

And she burst into a gush of the sweetest 
tears ithad ever been the majors pleasure 
to see a woman shed. 
** Friends!" he echoed. ‘ Forgive you? 
I thought —" 
And when he stopped, bis touched, tender 
face was so bewildered that Holla began to 
wonder, too. 
**Aunt Jack said-—that—that you didnt 
approve of me,” she said, flushing until she 
wan lovelier than ever; ‘she said you 
thought | was disrespectful to you, and—and 
I didn't mean to be disrespectful to you, 
| major, Oh, please do believe me.” 

‘Then the majors eyes were opened, old. 
fashioned and truthful as he was, Fire 
rushed into bis honest face, and color to hia 
| tanned cheek. 

** Bella,” be said, ‘‘ 1 have been making a 
| foolish, over-sensitive mistake. Misa Jack 
| told me--well, never mind what Mias Jack 
| told me, At any rate, | was cruel enough to 
think that you bad not been sinvere with me 
not that { could blame you exactly. At the 
worst, I thought it was only because you 
were #0 young and beautiful that you could 
| not understand an old man's ways, but it 
| hurt me, because—becanve —and his voice 
faltered‘ because I loved you, Helle 
Dont be angry with me for saying this, wy 
dear girl. am going away, aad sball not 
trouble you again, you know. | only tell you 
| this to prove to you that Mins Jack was mis 
taken. I love you, wy dear. I love you 
} with all my woul. ‘There, we can part 
| friends, now. Shake hands with me now. 
| ‘The fly is at the door.’ 
But Bella did not move. Both ber hands 
| were over her beautiful face, and for a fow 
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stood in the hall, strap- States show the total 


her own curious, excited misery, when she | 


the Hosphorus, by which the village (osus 
comdjouk, inhabited by Jews and 
, and more than 
a thonaand families rendered homeleas. 

The complete census returns of the United 
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om ** What's that!" said a teacher, point. 
ing ont the letter X, toa little ragged archin. 
‘Daddy's name.” ‘No, no, my boy.” 
** Yea, it in, I've seen him write it a good 
many times.” 

€@ Koightaville, Ind, bas a well which 
keeps acourate time. At precisely two o clook, 
night and day, it throws up a jet of water. 
It in now over a thousand feet deep, and is 
still being bored with a view to ultimate oil, 
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And immediately she felt heartily ashamed seconds she stood trembling and palpitating, | WINE OF WILD CHERRY BARK 


of herself. 

In passing through the hall, a few minutes 
after, she eucountered Miss Jack, attired in 
all the pristine elegance of her company 
bonnet, and was — by her. 

**T am going to call on our new neighbor, 
Mra. Hethrinyton,” she said, drawing on her 
glove. ‘‘ She is an old friend of Major Dow- 
law's, and a very delightful persun, be tolls 
me. I shall return in an bour or #0.” 

Whereupon Bella took ber garden hat, and 
when her estimable relative had disappeared, 
walked slowly out into the garden, with a 

iden consck of wonderful discom 
fort. Bhe did not anderstend herself, but 
she felt positively wretched, all at once 
Even the geraniums had no attraction for 
her, and after balf an hour's loitering among 
them, she tarned abroptly toward the house 
again, and ranning up to her room, shat 
herself in with barning cheeks. 

** 1 am worse than Aunt Jack,” she falter 
ed, langhing « little, though her eyes were 
nervously wet. ‘I am more ridicalons and 
unreasonable and—and sally. I--l wnat be 
falling in love with the major. (nb, Hella! 
Bella! Bella Rancerne !" shaking ber fluger 
at berseif in the glass, ‘you are not in 





| earnest, are you?’ 


And then she laughed again, but found it 
necessary to wink a shining tear away, 
bevertheless. 

Bat though she did not believe it, she 
found it harder to face the major at dinner 
time, and was obliged to be very talkative 
to her father to avoid meeting the honest, 
grave brown eye that watched her from the 
other side of the table. Why need he look 
at her if he didnt like her? And, then, with 
true feminine inconsistency, abe grew angry, 
and sneered in secret at his anfashionavie 
collar, and ridiculuas overgrown necktie. 

Miss Jack came home with glowing enlo- 
gies of the nowerous attractions and many 
virtaes of the widow, and spent the remain - 
der of the day in glorifying ber, to Hellas 
intense disgust. She wasn't interested in 
the widow, and it bored her to hear ber 
lauded to the skies, after Aunt Jack's most 
approved style, which was not without its 
own private spite. From ber description, it 
appeared that Mrs. Hethrington pusses..d 
every peculisrity that Bella lacked 

Yet, in spite of this, the next week found 
her calling om the widow herself; and she 


gentieman alune, rather perplexed him, was somewhat surprised to flad ber a very 


| while the major talked. Bat when the roll 
‘of the fly-w ln conned, an the vehicle 
| stopped before the dour, ahe dropped her 


honest fellow, and foand @ resting-place on 
| his shoulder, where she clung, and hid her 
tender, barning blashes. 
‘Ob, major!” she cried, ‘‘ don't go away 
Please, please, dow't go away. You havent 
| asked meto love you buat butil do -and 
ob, my goodness! what would Aant Jack 
may ¢ 

** Hella!” he cried, his brave, warm soul 
filling his voice and breaking it. ‘' My 
oh 

* You,” she whispered, laughing, and trem 
bling, and crying all at once lam your 
own, if you want me, and will save me from 
Aunt Jack. Do you want me/ 

The majors answer is better imagined 
than described. 

As to the widow, she was nothing more 
than a cheery, honest little woman, who was 
faithful enough to an vid friend to be deeply 
interested in the progress of his love affair 
and on the ocecasion of the heartions Hellas 
maeriiage with the major, it waa she who 
rendered herself invaluable in s many 
pretty, aflectionate, womanly wave that the 
charming young Mra. Mac Wheedleton Dow. | 
las canonized her promptly, aud ever after 
ward clung tw her, and claimed ber as ber 
dearest elbteee and friend. —/valies Lady + 
Mugaaine. 





——_—_ ee 

&@ The tourist season in Switzeriand has 
already ita annual list of horrors, Four 
deaths from accidents two ladies from fall 
ing over a — 6, two gentlemen by 
drowning, and one yentieman mardered 

S@ A parallel to the apple shooting case of 
the celebrated William Tell transpired a few 
days since in Newport, Keutucky, one young 
man shooting with a pistol, at a distance of 
fifteen feet, a circular card, two of three 
inches in diaweter, from the head of another 
young man. 

Sf A little child, three years old, was 
drowned on Friday afternoon, in Albany 
N.Y, by falling into @ tab partially filled 
with water 

Sf A New York paper says, in alinsion to 
the artists employed on an illustrated j-ur- 
nal "We would pot give a cent for an 
artist who could not prodace pictares that 
would answer for more than one occasion.” 


hands and made a little bird-like rush at the | 
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eertm thereupon in 
Unele Zekes het and derterously 
off hie head Bat what wae the re 
serton'’s horror when sbont two 
quarts of hickory nuts roiled out of the bat 
end went clattering and banging over the 
ehareh floor 

And that wes Uncle Zeke joke on the 
eerton 


[ile 


PARENTAL INSTINCT 
As the cars stopped at « smal) town in 


family came on beard the train. The ‘fe 
mily” ateted of nu me bundles, a wife, 
and « quantity of children of assorted sizes, 
from the babe in arms up to a boy of twelve 
The German, after stowing his bundles in 
the forward seats of the emoking-car, pro 
ceeded to place his wife and offepring near 
them This accomplished, he seated himeelf 
for a ameke All at once, as the signal 
whistled for starting. he dashed out of the 
ear inte the station, returning with another 
ebild in bis arme that had |eon asleep, barely 
eatohing the train before it moved As he 
pessed, one of the passengers sail laugh 
ingly, 

* You came near forgetting thet one 

“No,” replied Hana, s] don't forget 
him . Sul den / cownt dem, and | mise one! 


BRUDDER DICKSON 

Mr. Dickson, « colored barber in one of 
oar New EKogland towns, was shaving one of 
hie oust %, @ reapectable citizen, one 
morning, when a conversation occurred be 
tween the two reapecting Mr. Dickson's 
former connection with a colored chareh in 
thet 

“1 believe you are connected with the 
eharch in Him street, Mr lhokson, said 
the customer 

* No, aah, not at all 

“ Why, are you vot a member of the Afri 
ean charoh! | 

Not dis year, sab , 

“Why did you leave that communion, 
Mr Dishes, if | may be permitted to ask! 

Why, I tell you, aah,” eaid Mr. Dickson, 
stropping ® concave razoron the palm of his 
hand. “It wae jens like dis jimed dat 
eharch in good faith, 1 gib ten dollars to 
ward de stated preavbin ob de gospel de 
fest year, and de perple call me Hrudder 








Iiekeon, De second year my busines: was 
not berry , and | only gib five dollars 
Det year 40 church people call me Mr. lok 


eon. Dis razor bart you, sah?” 

"No, air, it goes tolerably well ” 

** Well, aah, de third year | feel berry 
poorsickness in my family and 1 give 
nething for preaching Well, sab, after cat, 
dey me old nigger Dickson, an’ I lef 


em 
Ho saying, Mr. Dickson brushed hie ous 

tomers hair, who was well satiafied with the 

reason why Mr. Dickson left the chareh 


SMART BOY 

The following conversation between man 
named Jones and a boy was overheard by « 
Mt Louw gentleman the other da 

“IT aay, Jim, what ie the difference be 
tween the ammmencement and the banning 
of anything '" 

1 don't know,” said Jim, ‘* what is it?” 

** There ain't any,” wae the reply 

**L eee,” replied Jim. ‘‘Now you tell me 
thia $A jackass was on one side of « river, 
and some hay on the other, and the jackass 
wanted to get at the hay without wetting his 
feet. How did he do it?” 

“I doet know, aaid Jones, ‘I give it 





ap 
** Bo did the other jackass,” aaid Jim 


A WASTERE JOKE. 
The Peoria Transcript tells thie joke on 
one ef the denisens of that place Two 
u Uy went acrom the river, 





| ion over the useipected meeting 


Ran Aagestine 1: beerily 
eummon bh ae fur wrerer 

And from the « the revet 
ee 7 Une air 


And af the morh-ota: pales ewe) 
| ed booms the warning ger, 
V htle owt anoworing, Geom to ser 
Aewother day l=gen 
han Prenciacs Bor mic (ali 


——_ 


Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


THE MISANTHROPE. 


WRITTER FoR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY OAPTAIN OABNES. 


M Eugene Ferarr was sitting directly op 
posite, and I was ins state of boyish jubila- 
e had 


been students together at the lite anivers 





es 
4h Ail 


the Wh 
"I 


INDUCTIVE FLATTERY. 


lady —* That te « portrait of dear 
(Jentleman,--** Indeed! How very lovely your mamma must have been |" 











before he wore a beard and moustache, you know.” 





ty of H where there sprung up e matual | 
asl hed faith to believe affection, pos 
sessing all the romantic fervor of girlhood 
united to the strength of our sterner set 4 
The years I will confess that had inter. | 
vened since we bad parted from those old | 





classic shades had worked changes in the | the same well 
face and manner of M. Eagene, but could | | pot choose to become a party to such a bnge 
frand. M 


complain when for saaght that 1 kuew as | 
great, if different changes, perbaps, were | 
apparent in myself, I had thought when | 
first grasped the hand, and looked into the 
eye of Ferarr, that the world had given me 


the olden time. but an hour afterwards, as 
we sat by the window of - meagre little 
office where for months | had smoked cheap 
cigare and waited for business, | began tw 
trane the m rious hierogl yphios with which 
the son! calines iteelf upon the face,and I was 
not, could not be pleased with the mystic 
characters, —— the inner life. He 
hed been in by and forbidden paths lle 
had been in the pite and rings, and apon 


but then there thundered out from the tem 

« portale of bygone centuries the great, 
ittle sentence. ‘Let him who is without 
sin cast the first stone.” 

1 learned that M, Eagene had spent aome 
three years in Germany and the Last seoing 
the be 
sent, his letters had taken the form and 
brevity of official dispatches, but as he 

mined me a prosy journal | narsed my 

angry soul in patient expectation. Hut 
somewhere on his route the hotel had 
been burned, and hie MS. had proven 
itealf literally to be thoughts that breathe 
and words that burn ow | noticed, in 
referring to that time, he skimmed like 
a bird from one light peroh t another, 
and | thought that he might pase over huge 
chasme and dark ravines unknown to me 
Hat what then!’ If I felt a disappointment 
im the ym Ney so many yeara, why it 


wee bul t' Apple of Bodom,” more 
or leas of which you and I, dear reader, have 
get to taste 

Well, after our frst peoted ti 





EKagene was often much in my sanctum, 
reatly to the detriment of previous metho 
studies, yet he was a surt of recreation 

im himeelf which I felt thet I needed. Hat 
after a time as 1 stadied him and I had be- 
oome aocustomed to etudy all things that pre- 
sented themecives before my vision, | grew 
ations al hie appear , that ia,he broaght 
an inf agreeable to my intuitions. 

It was af « time when intrignes were > 
especially in the fevered Hue de and 
conceived the idea directly that M Eugene 
was in some way connected with them. 
Whether my conjectures were right or 
wrong will ascertain at le ’ 

We wen often in tho halut - of 
his friend, M. Latimer, and at last I got so 
interested in thie often-quoted man, that | 
suggested to Ragene to bring his frend into 
my poor some time. The invita 
on was with alacrity 

Mon Diea! what a face it was that which 
1 had invited. Mie, blood-streaked, rulling 
eyen, amier brows that projected lice house 











several miles, hunting snipe. Une of them 
understood the business the other did pot, _ 
having only “ heard tell of it,” and dreamed | 
about it. The man who was posted told the | 
other thet he must take a bag, hold ite mouth | 
open, and stand quietly until the birds flew | 
into the bag, ae they surely would do Bo | 
the uninitiated chap took bis post to wait for | 
the coming of the birds, while the other | 


ing to seare up any birds be walked leisurely | 
beck to the city, and went to bed = The vic | 
mised individual came bevk about one | 
© clock at night, complaining that he had not 

cought a bird, and that his companion in | 
busting hed been lost When the story 

came out somelxaly was mad, buat had to 

treat, nevertheless 


THE STORY OF LOWRY'S CAT CONDENSED 
Jim Btewart, of Ene, is a good natured, 
shrewd dartey le lives near the house of 
Hoa, 0. Lowry, Mra Lowry hat too many 
cate, One, enpecially i» a nuance So she 
gives Jum ome dollar to pot it away, so she | 
will never see it Jim takes the dol. | 
ler awd the cat guee down street. Meet. | 
ing Mr. Lowry, he sells it to him as one of 


the Reoky Mountain mouser 
the pretty sum of foar dollam. Jim now 
has five Sotlare the Hon. Mr Lowry 


and 
whee his cat bome to find that he has 
ee eS 2 Se At last 


THE CONSCIENCE CLAUSE. 


raged, an all the eweet an oly antoa of ‘ome 
feotion broken up by swells teschin of him’ 
(ome en stan’ e pent i” 


eaves, short-cropped hair, rimmed in so 


closely that it gave the eare an unnatural 
projection, a huge brenze moustache, 
curv d the cor of the mouth 





and pointing together on the chin like the 


amount of my bard years’ ge Ire 
ob 


turbed, yet he affirmed with matchless good 
hamor, that he niust marry Count L . 
back the innocent, free hearted student of | dg 


friend was not so frequent a visitor, and | 
mentally rejoiced that so much evil in 
fluence would 
Heaides, just at this time I was thrown into 
the greatest excitement by finding an ad 
vertisement in my daily paper, reading — 


will be greatly advantaged by y 
themael ves, or hd 


the race course of life had staked and lost , —~, 


and I had good reasons to answer the sum- ing 

mons personally 

In his jottings to me while ab prepecetions for getting through en the 
m 


and ahrouding fog 
ling im, an 
uonsof going off on the train, said that he had 
found it necessary to go himeelf as far as 


he frankly —— if I would not as lief 
take charge 0} 


How should he know the exact at the appalling atrocity of the deed only as 
I was consumed of rage at the wa 
come implicated. I was yet to fa! 
depths of infamy 

Aa I nettied back calm with desperation, I 
foresaw something of what waa to follow. 
Atl 
Kagene took the matter alto | cials, who had been telegraphed to be on the 
ther different from what I had imagined Jookout for a person of my description. 
lin equanimity was not for a t din Kentst was worse than useless, as 
station was crowded with people and *' pro- 
per authorities.” Do you conceive of the 
whole horror of my position’ My hands 
were stained with blood, and the handker- 
chief with which I wiped them was in my 
pocket, I had not thought to drop it out of 
the window, bat what did it matter? The 
body of the dead girl was removed for an 
inquest. She was found to be stabbed to 
the heart in two or three places. Worse 
still there were papers about her person 
showing that she was connected with, or 
knew something of the conspiracies then 
convulsing society. 

My trial lasted but a short time, as the 
plot bad been so nicely arranged, that I 
could not call up any witnesses, and the 
murderous facts were strong and overwhelm- 
Bat quite anexpectediy, my unole, 
Pierre Murdoux, came in with a certificate 
proving two things-—My vious good cha- 
racter, and the impossibility of my being 
implicated in the murder—and the, to me, 
astounding fact that he was still bale and 
hearty, withont the least symptom of allow- 
ing his heirs to poach upon his preserves 
The advertisement, you perceive, had been 
a hoax and a part of the terrible plan. 

I was lodged in the modern bastile yonder, 
with the ball's-eye grating, and for five years 


liable! 


jnested time for consideration, wh being 
sroperly put meant time to recover my wits 
The rewult waa, that I refused the loan upon | 
rounded pinciples, that I did 





iter by hook or by crook. 
After this, for some weeks, my old time 


‘‘aveant!" at the bidding 


‘The heir, or heirs, of Pierre Mardvux 


etter, with M. Jerome, 
* Attorney, 
Rue , dD 


Pierre Murdour was my maternal uncle, 
I therefore made hasty 

night express, undeterred by the dam) 
At half. five, M. Eagene came whist. 
was much surprised at my inten. 


i then, after a * 





his invalid cousin as far as 
H , which woald save him an inoonve 
nient journey and greatly oblige him. 

My conscience having previously smitten 
me for my curtness in refusing the loan of | my honor, and I came out into the ie 
my money, I was willing to undertake any from the prison damps penniless. M. Eu- 
conciliatory enterprise, and so | remarked gene had forged a draft upon my banker 
to him. | and got my three thousand francs after all. 

*‘Bhe is down here on a visit, and feeling | The murdered girl was not identified, and 
a trifle b k has decided to return an- | | have a theory that the poor creature as a 
der my escort ~ but I cannot afford the time | suburban beauty knew too 
just now, and you will find the poor crippled | Ferarr, and stood in the way of bis marrying 

tare no troable, aside from setting her | the oount's daughter. nd I had been 
im the carriage with you; her friends will | suared so that the heademan might try his 
take her of at H . skill upon my neck and thus prevent the dis- 

Rejoicing in my enviable seoret, which I | covery of the forgery. Do you wonder that 
wieely forbore to , I felt that | could I am misanthropic ? 
afl to be affable to every one whom — 

ranged that 


might meet, therefore it was 4 AMERICANS PHYSICALLY. 


nnie shoald be care. 
“ pent agahy dy A correspondent of the ~ ¢ Tribane, 


At 8.30 my train was due, and | on 

board after louking in vein for aioe. who bas travelled extensively in Europe and 
Coneluding that some unlooked-for event | instituted com na in regard to the size 
had transpired to prevent hia | 
took an carriage, 
revel in my new 
At a little station two and « half miles 


It was a dark little placa, 
lighted, and I was quite to 

find 1 Eugene and Latimer lifting or as | *Y 

sisting a female in and placing 
im @ neat. 

* The Annie,” said M. Eagene, as he 

more comfortably, ‘' you will 

be q safe with M. Murdoux, and —_— 

bye,” for the engine was coughing impe- 

tently. “You can't talk much with her,” 

he remarked as he sprang past mo, ‘as she 











of the average American man 





Barope can com in size and strength 
with tucks PTet Vi 





and I am fortified in this assertion by 


Times, who, when walking by a regiment of 
Tennesseeans in line, found the of his 
hat even with the chins of the rm. I 
was some time in oy before my eyes 
rected on the typical John Bull as portrayed 
by Punch. They are very scarce—-as scarce 
as the caricataured Yankee.” 


_——__ 





claws of a crab — ae oe, 
carried rather high a have balanced 
enormous weights thick neck sup- 
& head heavy enough in ite develop 

bait to held it firmly in 


“* Mon Dieu’ said I again, glanoing at 
the bronge, peculiar moustache, *' what have 
we here? A Trojan warrior or Reman 
Glediatos I” 


' diable! what a turn it 
ve me to look at him, and yet in half an 

I was letely fa ted with the 
man. If you & epom foreign or do- 
mestic matters, he honored you with his 
eager ettention, and if you chose personal 


he hed been there and could give you re | 








lable information. | 


Five minutes after 1 had 
hener me often with his presence, I could 
have twisted the shin from m 
cause it had mo better oe nee 
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One evening he came in to 
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hardly tell you how matters got on for ' 


@' A witty son of St. Patrick was in 
charge of a ferry-boat. A lady passenger, 
along, making fur lost time. being frightened by the waves, asked him, 

The Sareed dianty, ond tho girl hept han no he font by thie boat?” He 

Fisen bat the hands folded im her | K*Y® her the encouraging reply: ‘* Not often, 

for any lady | ™*'™ ; we generally Gnd them afterward by 

eome lean- | & ing the river. 

S ventaens ype } a volunt at Wi , England, 

remembering friend * | shooting for the Queen's prize the other 

= =" felt a ——-> | day, made the remarkabie score of five con- 

| secutive bull's eyes in five shots at two han- 
| dred yarda. : 


Answers to Correspondents. 
Le (Ogdea, New York,) writes: “ | ask the foliow- 
: may 1 be anewered throagh the 


" forward and back = * yeestions 
of them ; and with the wildest, oddest and | Solamae of the Post? wT x years Of age, 
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, the carriage was entered by offi. | world? 


‘ke a eaud « 


the rate were wy sole companions. on | 
the confession of a wretch doomed to the | 
guillotine--M. Latimer — «wept the pall from | 


muoh about | 


bear 
of our own and other people, concludes that | 5). 
the 
country. He further remarks, ‘‘ No men in , “@*tomers. 
in 


and men of some other parts of the coun- | 
seller 
her carefully | the evidence of Dr. Raseell, of the London | 


tlemen who have been officers tn the army, to eal! 
as the case may be), or to 


them eaptain of colonel 
Thad be- | coi them Mr.?. ad. If a gentleman calls upon « lady, 
m deeper } and the family are seated on the porch, or in the sit 


| ting-roam, and be shold take a seat with them, and | 


afterwards be invited to the parlor, would it be the | 
polite thing to sf a polite * Thank you,’ or what 
shonid he say? a1. What are the seven wonders ef 
4th. How ts the name Dure proneanced T’ 
It in uanal to address ex-agmy officers by their titles, 
and this appeare to be bo more than common cour 
tesy demands, There may he cases in which euch 
persons prefer the plain Mr., bat such instances are 
rare, and you can i all cases be safel 
by the mea «ot address ured by thelr friends, ad, 
“Thank you " would be quite correct, and could be 
followed by the necessary words to accept or decline 
the juvitation, Sd, The ancient Seven Wenders were, 


the Temple of Diana at Ephesus; the Mausoleum, or 
tomb of King Mausolus, at HMalicarnassus ; the Pha- 
roa, or light-hoase, of Alexandria; the Pyramids of 
I g vt; the Hanging Gardens of Kabylon ; the Statue 
upiter, by Phidias; and the Colossus of Khedes. 
4th. mounce bora, with long soand of a. 
Quenrer, (Qainey, Il.) writes: 1 desire informa- 
toe im regard to « Ash or Gabes, as the case may be. 
We get io the Qalecy market boxes of ish marked 
* Yarmouth Bloaters,’ These are . We used to, 
care ago, get a moch amalier k called herring. 
There is aloo another larger kind called Datch herring. 
I am told that the firet-mentioned are caught om the 
const of Maseachusetta, My impression is that they 
come from Yarmouth, E 8 description of the 
Yarmouth Osheries bei given in one of Dickens's 
novela, David Coppe I thiek, Where are the 
the several kinds canght, and what makes the differ- 
ence In name and size T What le the name for a eol- 
lection of stalled birds? Cabinet would be ‘ 
bat has aot each a collection @ particular or oben B 
name? Also, what is the proper way to prepounce 
Agassiz and Diaracli?” The berring caught af the 
various Ashertes differ considerably in size. Other 
differences are caused by variations in the 


of curing, The bloater is a ameke-dried , largely 
prepared at Yarmouth, England, though the same 
hame may be given to similar preparations of Ameri- 


the Holland fisheries, similarly cured. A collection 
of stuffed birds might pn yerly be called a Cabinet, 
and has no especially hetinctive name that we are 
aware of. Prenvunce Ag-e-ecos, and Dis-ré-—le, with 

Heim (Casey, Tl.) aske: “Who ie the late Sir 
Francis Drake? And where and what ie the estate 
to be divided among the lege! heirs?” The only Sir 


notice is the ee | old Admiral Drake of Queea 

Rlizabeth's time, wh 

incursions on the Spautah American set ta. 

We know of ne late person of the name, and, judg- 

ing from the usual results of American claims on 

Kuglish estates, would say that the estate ia question 

is in the moon, or might as well be for all the good 
| you will ever get ef it, 

Ongor Hainess Two Bove (Gilboa, U.,) writes: 
“1 have taken consideratde iuterest in the and 
have pever bothered you with any questions anti) 
thie time, and would a to anewer as fully as 
ror time will permit the fellewing questions: ist. 
, Ulve us a description of the at New York, 

and the manner of cond it? Sd. Tell os who 

the baile and bears are, and give a ox) 
tion of the many terme made ase of there? In fect 

I would be glad Ww see a whole columa or more de- 

voted to the subject, and know it would interest me 


the times and delivert hands. 
Thus if a cum of be sold, ~ by > fy) 
time for delivery, if the am advance the 

pays 0 difference in premium ; if 


ad & persop who thinks he would 


g 


| Wages depends very largely ow the ability of 
son, The printer's trede is & good one, 
adapted to every person, and cach mast 
himeel{ fur what he je best Gtted. We 
take to advise op sack 
H. A, W. (Auburn, ) mays: “ Tea will 
bec answering the tollowing q 
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com of 65 letters. 
My 20, 0, 55, 4, 51, 39, 38, 65, ie the birth. 
ofa 


My 7, 83, 5, 23, 90, 8, 41, 46, 28, 57, 1, 3, 


4, is the name of one of Hawthorn's 
works. 

My 19, 52, 64, is am article much used in 
warmh 


weather. 
My 16, 44, 54, 11, is the name of @ cele. 
brated 


My 3, 50, 46, 21, 30, 2, 17, 44, 50, 12, 61, is 
the name of « 
who writes for the ‘* Post.” 

My 53, 63, 14, 83, 40, 56, is the name of a 
character in Macbeth. 

My 32, 7, 46, 36, 29, 49, is a division of 
land. 

My 30, 6, 24, 49, 60, 27, ia a quality which 
all should 

My ®, 28, 14, is Eo came of a favorite beve- 

My 62, 31, 28, 43, 54, 34, is the name of « 
bird. 

My 15, 40, 54, 24, 26, ie the mame of an 
Italian poet. 

My 47, 44, is an exclamation. 

My 45, 3, 51, 35, ia something that all ani- 

My 33, 36, 46, 10, 59, 25, G1, 29, 13, 40, is 
the name of one of United States. 

| My 37, 22, 42, 1% is the name of a plaything 


popalar among boys. 
Myw is a quotation from one of Shak- 
speare's plays. 
Philadelphia. LINA 
CHARADE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Famed for labor, always busy, 
Never dodging work for play, 
Bee my first with zeal untiring, 
Striving for a futare day. 
Giving sound in strife and battle, 
Yet joined with the gentle dove, 
Greet my second —blest with pleasure. 
Still it makes an end to love. 
Watch the red man on a journey, 
Prairie wastes, or forest lair. 
And my third, his step attending, 
You will ever witness there. 
Named in many a poet's tribute, 
Happy in ite free control, 
Bounds in wild glee o'er the distance, 
Fleetly on, my graceful whole. 
EMILY 


BURIED MOUNTAINS. 
WRITTEN FOR £HE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
You can never esteem a kind friend too 





it. 
We found him there busily 


Although he claimed much, received 
but little. 

Is he a native of Wilmington, N. 0., or 
Norfolk, Va.? 

This is an imteresting , duly edited. 

We ahould look on as & supreme 


I will retarn your Algebra soon. 
The artist is now twenty-one years old. 
xz 


Seaboard, N. CO. F F. 
' CRYPTOGRAPHS. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
L 
“Linn ooaad mee C.” 
IL. 
“EeiittmwhowsD.” 
Susser, Va, ANDREW 
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ry & S Other eouasbene af the . 
are and aliced, and into 
crow from 99 te 59 fret long. 3d. Tre popalation ai z pi lined with = A ag tcc 
ae A of water. Cover 
sod Srui sicece inte tect.’ Oth, The ender? ners | g clean jag, with half « femapoantel of aul 
cur , 
tha of sd Fo the ean. The Sent bate ot ube stirred in, and let it stand a day or two til! 
A ichish. Th fold loth 
Len st Agpumanes Opes. Bean ane ten tae sight times, and sprinkle iwi lt the 
ih Aa some are said to more ith cya ape wy * Roe as eases 
The United Steice. %h. Yes. The most important was pour ——_ 
that in which the Bou Homme Richard captured the | ®04 sprinkle a little salt om it, Change the 
Serapis. loth. We are tot aaware thet it has ever bows | ae often as it becomes moist, and a 
a ien' tested, Lith, You are right. tun. tre | Merehonas dries preas it with the cloth and 
betore it te FS — hal teed oad | an cheat 6 week 2 alte dage B wa 
Noxa, (Princeton, Ky..) writes: “1 have past | be prime and fit to eat. The air suf- 
= — 8 — FT fices to turn the cream into cheese. 
at what cau | get a desen or half doses of Dickens's -{ nother. — Take about half a pint of cream. 
wort, paper coven? ®. Are you T. B. pe | ee? a piece of thin muslin, and sas- 
con & aad doing desiness ? MM.) im a cool place. After five or sit 
Can you tell me something of the play Diavole, | np AE. 7 and it be 
whe and wha: the origin ist Ie {t net on the order ny 
ota go Ure, 2 vary human ca cases | beeen two Plates, With & small on the 
t” We can obtain it for you, price $1.73 in cloth. | upper ene. This will make it a good 

Mare ae Nee Re, cae be furnished at | for the table, and also help to oe 
Scouts cach. ki. No. Diavolo te the name — 
ef 2 taverite opera, aad has mot the character which | Cheese, which will @e fit to use in about 
Soke Hates eee pame trem thet of eight days from the commencement of the 
Bacoe onan We will not criticise, either A Wassiwo Recrra.—Mix half * 
by letter or in these sent gallon soft-ecap with of alcobu!l ; 
to us for examination ved as | rub this mixtare on 
yay Seve | soak them three 

tom | "as ess tas 
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